Ps Peo 
YOY) Gey Kae 
We Se 


0; a, O em on 
TC) ECD). 
y Y 


NAP ak 
: AG) ) GROMUG( mA.) 
ag ‘ ‘he 7 @) +. © 


= 


Vol. XLI. No. 528. { REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL 


London. August 9, 1911 \- - ‘ (PosT OFFICE ASA acai Sixpence. | 


H.R.H. PRINCESS VICTORIA AT HARROGATE 


This popular spa has many distinguished visitors this season who are undergoing the cure. The Princess Victoria, who is seen 
above taking a morning walk in the Valley Gardens, is now paying her second visit to this inland spa 
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Sassano 


LADY THEODOSIA ACHESON 


The youngest daughter of Lord Gosford. 

Lady Theodosia is very accomplished, a 

great advocate of the open-air life, and 
keen on all sports 


The Court. 

HE King is to spend: the week-end 
with Lord and Lady Ripon at 
Studley Royal. As sport here is 
notoriously good, and Lord Ripon 

and the King divide honours as crack 
shots, it is to be expected that a lot of 
damage will be done amongst “the little 
red birds on the heather.” Lady Ripon is 
honoured by the Queen’s friendship, she 
shares with her husband a_highly-culti- 
vated taste for music, and exercises potent 
influence at Covent Garden. Lord Ripon 
has no children and is the last of his 
race. 


The King’s Sport. 
rom Studley Royal the King goes to 
Bolton Abbey, where, in consequence 
of the death of the dowager duchess, the 
Duke of Devonshire is entertaining only a 
bachelor party. Tulchan Lodge, where 
Mr. Sassoon offers some of the best shoot- 
ing in Scotland; Mov Hall, where the 
King stays with his friend, the Macin- 
tosh ; and Gordon Castle, where the Duke 
of Richmond is in residence until the 
marriage of his daughter in October, are 
next on the royal visiting list, which, of 
course, is always at the mercy of a sudden 
political or diplomatic crisis. 
The Queen Dowager. 
er Harrogate cure completed, it is 
expected that Princess Victoria 
will shortly accompany Queen Alex- 
andra to Scotland on a brief visit to the 
Princess Royal at Mar Lodge, where last 
week this most retiring of rovalties 
actually entertained guests so ‘‘ bright and 
breezy as Sir George and Lady Alexander. 
From Deeside her Majesty will embark 
with the Princess and the Empress of 
Russia, who is still staying here, for 
Copenhagen, and is not expected to 
return to England till late in the autumn. 
While the King and Queen are in India 
the royal children will be in charge of 
their grandmother at Sandringham and 
Marlborough House. 


Maharajah of Patiala’s Cinematograph. 
o make a catalogue of the immense 
number of things—both useful and 
useless—that were bought over here to 
be taken back to their own country by 
all the Indian maharajahs who were in 
London for the coronation would be a 
colossal task. One, who apparently had 
not a soul above silver ash trays and 


[No. 528, AuGusT a, 1911 


Debenham 
MRS. IRVINE GEDDES 
Née Miss Dorothy Fowler, the eldest 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Fowler 
of Oatlands Chase, Weybridge, whose 
marriage took place the other day 


knick-knacks, took back many hundreds 
of pounds worth of these superfluous 
articles, but fortunately some of the Indian 
princes spent their money more wisely 
and well. Besides giving handsome sums 
to various charities in this country the 
Maharajah of Patiala invested in a com- 
plete cinematograph apparatus with 
films of the coronation »ceremony, the 
naval review, and several of the other 
happenings of that memorable week. 
He has taken all this out to India so 
that his people may have the opportunity 
of seeing the coronation of their Emperor 
as it took place. 


WELL-KNOWN MEMBERS OF SOCIETY AT COWES 


The three ladies seated on ground are: Miss Violet Vereker (left), Hon. Edith Lyttelton (centre), and Lady Winifred Gore; 

seated from left to right, are: Colonel F. Prideaux Brune, Lady Gort, Eleanor Lady Gort, Lady Beauchamp, and Miss Prideaux 

Brune; among those standing are: Mr. Wingfield, Sir Edward Beauchamp, the Hon. Mrs. Prideaux Brune, Lord Dundonald, 
Colonel Benson, Mr. Astell, Mr. More, Mr. Knott, and Lord Atherton 
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In Town Out. 


BY THE SILENT SEA—AN 


Vale. 


“owes at an end, so is the season, and 
there is now a lull in matters social 
until the Dublin Horse Show takes all 
good horse- lovers over to Dublin and 
Doncaster brings them backagain. May- 
fair is a howling wilderness inhabited 
only by caretakers, cats, and such noble 
lords as—left alone with the butler—take 
their politics seriously. Clubland is get- 
ting into curlpapers as fast as chairs may 
be put on the tables, and chefs have their 
motor cars ready for flight, and there 
remain fully open—to dispense 
that barley water which has be- 
come so tremendously fashion- 
able this hot summer that it is 
now charged for at the rate of 
a penny or twopence a glass 
instead of being as formerly 
free, gratis, and for nothing— 
only the political clubs. 
Cowes. 
se Ore of the nicest Cowes on 
record ” was the verdict 
on last week’s great society 
regatta—a judgment similar to 
that pronounced on all the rest 
of the big outdoor functions of 
this the first Georgian season. 
Golden sunshine from early 
morn till dewy eve, starry 
moonlight nights, silver seas, 
unalloved blue skies, and just a 
shower or two anda capful of 
wind to keep things going are 
all, of course, extremely con- 
ducive to the success of this ~ 
sort of junketing ; and all last 
week these were present in full 
measure, as well as royalty in 
plenty, yachts of all kinds and 
visitors by the thousand. 
& te % 
The Yachts. 
he Kaiser’s Meteor, Mr. Cecil 
Whitaker’s Waterwitch, 
and the well-known White 
Heather were, I suppose, the 


three most popular racing yachts in the 
roads, while the fact that the energetic 
young King of Spain “drove” his own 
racing craft certainly added vastly to the 
public interest in the sport. Well-known 
yachts owned by well-known people came 
in, of course, for much peering and 
the usual criticisms, and included the 
Semiramis, now young Lord Anglesey’s, 
once Mr. Drexel’s, Sir Thomas Lipton’s 
Evin, Lord Ormonde’s Mivage, Mr. Almeric 
Paget’s Medusa, and Mr. Loeffler’s Albion, 
built for the late Sir George Newnes. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS PATTY WELLS 


A charming new portrait of this popular little Gaiety favourite. 
Miss Patty Wells possesses a charming voice and personality 
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IMPRESSION OF MORECAMBE PIER AT SUNSET 


Spain’s Host. 
Royal Spain’s host of the week—the 
Duke of Westminster—is one of the 
most favoured of those few favoured ones 
who have youth, health, wealth, all at 
command. A great London landlord, he 
has never had to consider for a single 
moment that hateful—and most beau- 
tiful—thing, money, in very grievous and 
unending toil for even a modicum of 
which so many lives get broken, tragically, 
on the wheel. Eaton Hall, where King 
Alfonso and Queen Victoria are enter- 
tained this week, cost over a 
million to build, can accommo- 
date hundreds of guests, and 


is filled to the brim with 
treasures—pictures, tapestries, 
rare books, etc.—in which, 


howeve7, its owners take but 
perfunctory interest. The duke 
is the least “‘sidey’”’ person in 
the world, cheerfully uncon- 
scious of all responsibilities, 
and is more devoted to polo 
than to anything else. He 
owns large properties in South 
Africa, has two baby daughters 
but no son, and confesses to no 
other ambition than to have a 
ood time, 


te 


Buckingham Palace. 
“T*he King’s London residence 
is not an ideal building 
in any way, and the amount of 
“tinkering”? constantly in pro- 
gress is almost past belief. 
During their Majesties’ Indian 
visit the ventilating plant is 
to be overhauled and probably 
entirely reinstalled, while the 
roof of the palace is again to 
be put in repair, and the rooms 
formerly occupied by Princess 
Victoria facing down the Mall 
will be arranged for the use 
of the Prince of Wales. 
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53, Old Broad Street, E.C. 65, Regent Street, W. 
GENERAL AND FOREIGN BANKERS. 
Capital £16,000,000. Paid up, £8,000,000. 
This Bank transacts every description of English and Foreign Banking Business. 


Capitalists desirous of making foreign investments can obtain every information on application, Excep- 
tional facilities for Foreign Stock Exchange operations, advances made on all securities, drafts, telegraphic 
transfers, and letters of credit issued. Foreign moneys exchanged and a most modern system of safe deposits. 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY (Ireland). 


HEALTH AND SPORTING RESORTS. — 
DONEGAL HIGHLANDS—BUNDORAN— ROSAPENNA— 
PORTSALON—Etc. 
Fishing—Golfing—Boating. 


BUNDORAN, Co. Donegal.—On the Atlantic Coast. One of the finest 
and most attractive Resorts in Ireland. “GREAT NORTHERN HOTEL,” 
owned and managed by the Railway Company. An 18-hole Golf Course 
surrounds the Hotel, which Visitors have the use of free. Fishing Lough 
Melvin, &c. 


ROSAPENNA AND PORTSALON — DONEGAL HIGHLANDS.— 
Situated amidst the finest scenery in the country. High Class Hotels. 18-hole 
Golf Courses adjoin each of these Hotels, free to Visitors. 

The route to Rosapenna is via Strabane, Raphoe, and Letterkenny to Crees- 
lough, thence by Char-a-banc. To Portsalon by the same route as far as 
Letterkenny, thence by motor leaving Letterkenny in connection with the 8.45 p.m. 
Mail train lrom Euston. 


ENNISKILLEN.—Island Town. 
Fishing, Boating, &c. 


DONEGAL—GLENTIES—KILLYBEGS--LETTERKENNY, &c. 


Direct Routes from England via Holyhead and Kingstown 
and Holyhead and Greenore. 
Through tickets to BUNDORAN, Creeslough (for Rosapenna) and LETTERKENNY (for 
Portsalon). Direct services in connection with the Night Mail from Euston. 


The Company's New Guide, “ Picturesque Donegal "' (Price 1/-), Time-tables, and Tourist 
Literature will be sent on application to the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens Street 
Station, Dublin. 

HENRY 


Pleasure Steamer on Lough Erne. 


PLEWS, 
General Manager. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHETLAND STEAM 
NAVIGATION COMPANY. 


Regular Sailings by Steam Yacht “ST. SUNNIVA” 


and other of the Company’s well found Steamers from Albert Dock, 
Leith, to Caithness and the Orkney and Shetland Islands every Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
to September 30th. 


ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. 
Comfortable quarters, excellent cuisine, grand rock scenery, and 
good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money and 
eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 
Full particulars from Thomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, London ; 
Wordie & Co., 75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; W. Merrylees, 1, Tower Place, 
Leith ; and Charles Merrylees, Manager, Aberdeen. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
_BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
IBRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
iBRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
‘CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close 'to G.W. Station. 
CO WES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
‘CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 


Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telegrams ‘‘Regent.” 


Dublin, 1911. 


Patronised by Royalty. 
W. H. Legge, Manager. 


Garage. 


Telephone, 741 Leamington. 
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Geleiy THEATRE. Manager, Mr. Georce EpwarDEs, 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, “ PEGGY.” 
By GeorGE GROSSMITH, JUN. Music by LESsLiE SruartT. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


EM PIRE. NEW VERSION OF “ BY GEORGE!’! REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, &c 


‘“SYLVIA,” BALLET, PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 


THE BENI ZANG ZANG ARAB TROUPE, EMERSON & BALDWIN. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


CORONATION. EXHIBITION. 


GREAT WHITE CITY, 
SHEPHERD’S BUSH, W. 


THE EMPIRE AND ITS PEOPLE. 

SPLENDID EXHIBITS, PRESS AND OTHER HISTORICAL SECTIONS. 
MAGNIFICENT ART AND SCIENCE COLLECTIONS. 
COUNTLESS NOVEL ATTRACTIONS. 

Open from g a.m. to 11 p.m. 


Admission 1s. 


GLASGOW'S: GREAT EXHIBITION 


Four Million People have already visited what 
is admittedly the greatest attraction of the year. 


History, Art, Industry and Entertainment most happily combined. 
Music Amphitheatre to accommodate 10,000 people. 


REDUCED FARES FROM ALL PARTS. ADMISSION 1s. 


THE ROYAL PALACE HOTEL, 


KENSINGTON, LONDON, W. 


The Ideal Family Hotel situated in the heart of the 
West End, overlooking Kensington Gardens and Hyde Park. 
Convenient. Comfortable. Free from street noises and dust. 


MODERATE CHARGES. INCLUSIVE TERMS. 


Telephone: 3240 Kensington. 


THE “ EMPRESS ROOMS ” 


are the finest suite of Rooms in London for 
Balls, Banquets, Receptions, &c. 


VIA NEWHAVEN AND DIEPPE. 


Two Express Services Daily, leaving Victoria (Brighton Rly.) 10.0 a.m. and 8.45 p.m., by 
the Cheapest and most Picturesque Route for 


PARIS, NORMANDY, 


Brittany, Loire Valley, Pyrenees, and all parts of France, 
SW EPEZEREAN D,.-laAEY, 
Through Carriages Dieppe to Lausanne, Montreux, 


South Germany, Tyrol, Austria, and Spain. 
Corridor Trains. Turbine Steamers. 
Simplon, Maggiore and Milan. 
Cheap “Friday to Tuesday'’ Tickets to Dieppe. 
Turin Exhibition. Frequent cheap trips. $ : 
Details of Continental Manager, Brighton Railway, Victoria, S.W. 


SOUTH EASTERN & CHATHAM RAILWAY. 
THE QUICKEST ROUTE 


to 
NORTH and SOUTH GERMANY, 
is via 


FOLKESTONE FLUSHING. 


VICTORIA, dep. . 
HOLBORN ict ccc cscs eeroas sure ee eee seres 


PULLMAN COMPANY'S DINING CAR_ from VICTORIA. 


For particulars apply at Victoria (S.E. & C. Rly.), Holborn, or to the Continental Traffic 
Manager, London Bridge Station. FRANCIS H. DENT, General Manager. 


CHEAP CONTINENTAL. HOLIDAY. 


THE ARDENNES, 43s. 9d. 
BRUSSELS (for Waterloo) and Back, 28s. 7d. 
Via Harwich-Antwerp Daily (Sundays excepted), 
London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. 
Brussels (Nord) ers sot) ioe arr. 9.36 a.m. 
Corripor VESTIBULED Train, with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no 
Supplementary Charge for Seats. 
LARGE TWIN SCREW S.S. “Amsterdam,” ‘‘ Dresden," ‘‘ Vienna.” 
Season Tickets over Belgian Railways issued. 
BRITISH ROYAL MAIL HARWICH-HOOK of Holland Route to the Continent Daily. 


Accelerated and Improved Services. 


THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars. 

London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. Corripor VESTIBULED TRAIN, with 
1st and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no supplementary charge for seats. 

TURBINE STEAMERS ONLY ON THE HOOK SERVICE. 

Wireless Telegraphy—Submarine Signalling. 

Direct service from Scotland, the North, and Midlands. Corridor Vestibuled Trains with 
Ist and 3rd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars between York and Harwich. 

Read ‘“* HOLIDAYS ABROAD” (free). 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W., or of the Continental ‘Iraffic Manager, Great 
Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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“SALLY BISHOP”’—A DRAMATIC NOVELTY 


Which is Sustaining Summer Stay-at-homes in London. 


SALLY AND JOHN SET UP HOUSE TOGETHER 
Miss Daisy Markham takes the part of Sally Bishop, and Mr. Dennis Eadie is seen as John Hewitt Traill 


Foutsham & Banfield 


SCANDAL WILL OUT—USUALLY OVER THE TEACUPS 


The names are: Mr. E. Holman Clark (Charles Devenish), Miss Maud Cressall (Miss Standish Roe), Mr. Dennis Eadie (John Traill), 
and Miss Elaine Inescort (Mrs. Durlacher) 


“Sally Bishop” at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre is the one dramatic novelty at the theatres, where the summer is, of course, a quiet time. The play, 

by Mr. E. Temole Thurston, is a dramatic version of his popular novel, and deals with illicit love, babies, renunciations, and eventual happiness. The 

leading role is played by Miss Daisy Markham, and Mr. Dennis Eadie plays the hero. The first act is excellent but the others are not so good, and 
there is a suggestion of honey boiled in saccharine about the last act which may or may not please the August playgoer 
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Plans for the Prince of Wales. 
ow that the Prince of Wales is a 
midshipman it has been decided 
that he is to have his first cruise with 
one of the fleet serving in the home 
seas. This will probably take place 
early next spring when the King and 
Queen return [rom India, and it will 
be a period of hard and serious work 
jor the young Prince, who will be 
called upon to perform exactly the 
same duties and discipline as the 
other middies. The only privilege 
that will be granted him will be that 
of having a cabin to himself. King 
George is determined that all his sons 
shall take their careers seriously and 
go through the same mill as other 


boys. Next spring the Prince of 
Wales will take part in the man- 


ceuvres of the fleets in order to see 
something of the management. of 
ships under conditions of war; after 
which he will bid farewell to the 
navy and be gazetted to a cavalry 
regiment and begin his active career 
in the army. 

t a a 
Old Titles for the Young Princes. 
V hen the time comes it is the 

King’s intention to revive for 
each of his younger sons the old 
dukedoms that have been the family 
titles of the sons of our kings in past 
ages. That of Duke of Kent has 
been chosen for Prince Albert, and 
the dukedoms of Sussex and Glou- 
cester will be bestowed on the two 
younger Princes. The dukedom of 
Clarence will for obvious reasons be 
in abeyance for at least another 
generation as will that of Cambridge. 
These titles will probably not be 
bestowed until the Princes 
have reached their majority. 
His Majesty was consider- 
ably over twenty-one when 
Queen Victoria created 
him Duke of York. Prince 
Albert, who is to be the 
sailor of the family, is to 
begin his career as a mid- 
shipman next Easter, and 
will then receive the Order 
of the Garter. 


BO tt 


Lord Methuen. 

“Lhe promotion of Lord 
Methuen to be field- 

marshal means that he must 

shortly relinquish his pre- 


sent position as com- 
mander-in-chief in South 
Africa, and orders have 


been received for his beau- 
tiful country seat in Wilt- 
shire, Corsham Court, to 
be prepared for his home- 
coming. Although his 
name is already being men- 
tioned in connection with 
another important com- 
mand at home his lordship 
is looking forward to being 
allowed a little rest and 
quiet before getting into 
harness again. He is de- 
voted .to agriculture and 
all outdoor sports, and his 
estate, in which he takes 
the deepest interest, is a 
model. He is immensely 
popular with his tenants, 


Brigadier-General H. P. Hickman. 


LADY BERYL LE-POER-TRENCH 


The only daughter of Lord Clancarty, and Lady 

Dorothy Walpole (on left), who were the brides- 

maids at a recent wedding. The little girl in the 

centre is Miss Sheilagh Davidson. It will be seen 

that she does not at all appreciate the attentions 
of the photographer 


THE HAMBRO-BINGHAM WEDDING 


At St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, last week-end Major Percy Otway Hambro, 
15th Hussars, the son of the late Mr. Percival Hambro of Milton Abbey, 
Dorsetshire, was married to Miss Marjorie Bingham, daughter of the 
late Brigadier-General E. G. H. Bingham, R.A., and stepdaughter of 
Our snapshot shows the bridegroom 
and his bride leaving the church after the ceremony 
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who are getting ready to give hima 
great welcome home. Lord Methuen 
is colonel of the Scot Guards and one 
of the most popular officers in the 
army. He does not at present possess 
a house in town but is anxious to find 
a suitable one when he returns. 


it i 


A Royal Visitor— 
“The interest. of the townspeople 
at Cowes centred as usual on 
King Alfonso, who on his several 
incursions into the quaint little huddle 
of a town always appeared preceded 
by a sort of vanguard of children 
who in the end generally drove him 
into a “ily” and then home or 


‘Squadron Clubwards. The new royal 


moustache seems to require a good 
deal of coaxing, and it was more than 
once remarked how with his long 
lean body, his lantern jaws, dark skin, 
and quick nervous movements the 
Spanish monarch is really an amus- 
ingly-complete contrast to his phleg- 
matic consort, who does not take 
exercise—Alfonso never ceases to do 
so—and, in white array in the 
Squadron gardens, presented a really 
perfect picture of the placid, somewhat 
Victorian, young matron. 
co 7 


And the Others. 


A\ PbPlications for admittance into 

-  Paradise—I mean the Squad- 
ron lawns— were, of course, vastly 
in excess of the limit, and even 
as it was the crowds that as- 
sembled there at the favoured hours 
were rather too big for comfort, 
while every morning the narrow little 
High Street was in a posi- 
tively unexampled state of 
congestion.  English- 
women look their very best 
in the tailor-made 
whiteness or severe blue 
serge that is the only wear 
at Cowes, and yards ol 


snowy chiffon _ veiling 
make becoming screens 
for rosy faces. 

it & & 


New Wine in Old Bottles. 
he Duke and Duchess 

of Portland and the 
Duke and Duchess of 
Beaufort were amongst 
those entertaining house 
parties over the week-end, 
the party at Welbeck 
being that which annually 
assembles there for the ten- 
ants’ show, that at Bad- 
minton having forgathered 
in the interests of a bazaar 


held in the ~— beautiful 
grounds. on Friday. 
Bazaars are frightfullv 


vieux jeux of course and 
boresome ‘at the best. At 
this particular one, how- 
ever, a spice of novelty 
was added owing to the 
duchess herself presiding 
over a Stall which she had 
furnished with some really 
quite nice hats all straight 
from Paris and guaranteed 
the last word as regards 
autumn fashions. 


No, 523, AUGUST g, 1911] RHE TATLER 


AN UNCONVENTIONAL PORTRAIT 
Taken by Prince Wilhelm of Prussia of his Wife. 


H.R.H. THE PRINCESS AUGUST WILHELM OF PRUSSIA 


The charming daughter-in-law of the Kaiser. The above portrait is of particular interest inasmuch as it is the work of the Prince 
August Wilhelm, who is a very keen amateur photographer. The Princess is one of the most popular royal ladies in Germany, and 
like her husband takes a great interest in all sporting matters 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 
The Culmination of the Struggle. 


The Vote of Censure. 
Y the time these lines are read 
Mr. Balfour’s strong vote of 
censure in respect to the 
Prime Minister’s advice to 
the King to create peers will have 
been discussed and decided. The 
“ Die-Hard” party claim the credit 
of Mr. Balfour’s action in saying 
that their uncompromising attitude 
induced him to bring forward the 
censure. The “Daily Mail” on 
Thursday last gave the list of Lord 
Halsbury’s supporters, which at the 
time of writing amounts to sixty- 
eight, and it looks as if the Premier 
will have to make safe the passage 
of the Veto Bill by new peers. 
2 * Ee 


crisis is far removed from the cold 
Cecilian statesmanship of former 
days, and the change is lamentable. 
Englishmen do not favour ineflec- 
tive and noisy methods of oppo- 
sition, and we think Lord Hugh 
deserves all the criticism he has 
brought down upon himself. Lord 
Hugh is perhaps the most able of 
the clever sons of the late Lord 
Salisbury and has made a great 
name for himself in the past for 
debate. He is tall with a stoop, 
and with his protruding forehead 
and ears, lack-lustre dreamy eyes, 
and air of absorbed detachment is 
a curious yet striking figure. He is 
slovenly in his appearance as his 
father was before him and at ordi- 
nary times looks little capable of 
ast week saw the decision of two his sustained and fiery efforts in the 
important »elections;=in= both. )| Sa ee | Housese When speaking. however; 

of which the Radical majority was From “The Daily Dispatch”; the whole man lights up and ex- 
considerably reduced, particularly AS SENSETESS PROCEEDING pands, and his intense earnestness 


Professor Hewins. 


in Middleton, Lancs, where Pro- A. J. B.: That’s not dying hard. It’s dying absolutely soft and gift of flowing language and 
fessor Hewins only lost by 411 Mr, Balfour has clearly pointed out that continuing a blind resistance Consecutive and logical thought 
votes. Professor Hewins is one of to the inevitable is not fighting, but foolishness make him a great power on what- 
the chief stalwarts of the Tariff ever side he enrols himself. We 
Reform League, and was induced by Mr. Chamberlain when wonder, however, what Cousin Arthur thought of his conduct. 
he started the great agitation to resign his chair on the is & A 

senate of the University of London to take over the secretary- Compelling the Miners. 

ship of the Tariff Commission. He is fifty-six years of age “The deletion of the compulsory bath clause from the Coal 


and hails from the pottery county. He has filled many Mines Bill has relieved Government officiais under the 


Ses) Mtn ye 
Si Hoven | carte 


3 || CECIL ! + “anil 
\ N: a Rs) As 


NJ rN iy 


fee 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 


A “REVOLTING” SPECTACLE THE JOY (?) WHEEL THE DINING WARRIOR 
There once was a Hughligan who The committee stage of the National Lord Halsbury (the revolutionary): It is war—war 
Couid make a noise just like a zoo. Insurance Bill, to which there are to the knife — ; : 
When he howled without halting no fewer than 124 pages of amend- John Bull: It looks to me more like war to the knife 
it ino” Bs and fork 
He called it ‘‘ revolting ments, was resumed in the House of 
(And a very good word for it too) Commons From a clever cartoon in ‘‘ Reynolds's Newspaper" 
important posts in connection with education, and fought his Act from a dangerous if amusing responsibility. Personally 
first election at Shipley in Yorkshire in 1g10. ‘To look at he is we should like to see anyone trying to enforce a wash on 
somewhat short, clean-shaven, and fair, and has quiet manners, an unwilling and burly miner. They are a rough-tongued 
while his con- and = rough- 


handed set of 
men when 
once their 
liberty is as- 
sailed in any 
way, and it 
would — pro- 


fidence in the 
ultimate suc- 
cess of the 
Tariff - Re- 
form move- 
ment is un- 
shaken and 


unabated. bably — have 
ended in 

ad * the official 
himself tak- 

Rord: iugh ing an im- 
Cecil. promptu bath 
ord Hugh for his pains. 


Cecil has 
certainly ab- 
sorbed some 
of the heat of 
these remark- 


The Labour 
party — offici- 
ally favoured 
the bath, but 
they even- 


able dog days THE TOPMOST NOTE A LITTLE TIFF WITH TOBY tually have 
into his Own The Parrot: No, | won't disgrace myself by saying x i E avreed on the 
temperament, ‘*Surrender,” and if you try to make me I'll bite you An amusing cartoon by Sir Francis Carruthers Gould deletion of 
for his atti- | We know that the ancient strength of many strong words has on the Unionist party crisis in “* The Westminster this contro- 
been considerably diluted by the prevailing habit of arguing G ” i 
tude over the : X Dai ” azette ‘ Icl 
on the topmost note.—" Daily Telegraph,’ July 31 versial Clause, 


152 


No, 528, Aucusr 9, 1911] THE TATLER 


IN LOCO PARENTES 


To Our Little Sailor Prince. 


THE CAPTAIN AND THE COMMANDER OF H.M.S. “ HINDUSTAN ” 


To which vessel the Prince of Wales has been appointed a midshipman. The appointment marks the first stage in the active naval 

career of the Prince, who bids fair to follow in the footsteps of the King, and he will as his father did before him have to sink 

royalty completely in the sailor. The ‘‘ Hindustan” is a battleship of 16,350 tons and belongs to the Home Fleet; it was inspected 

by the King last week. On the left of the picture stands Commander John F. Grant Dalton and on the right Captain Henry H. 
Campbell, M.V.O., A.D C., an old friend of King George 
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Priscilla 


HAT a very terrible affair is this 
tragic death of one of the most 
beautiful women we have ever 


had on the Parisian stage, 
uncle dear. The news arrived in Paris 
about six o’clock on Tuesday evening, 
and when the camelots rushed out of the 
Faubourg Montmartre, where so many of 
the evening papers are printed,-with the 
still wet sheets flapping under their arms 
as they ran down the boulevards they 
were positively mobbed by the anxious 
crowd. Not a soul was ready to believe 
the truth; everyone thought it a joke 
at first. A sinister joke enough, but 
how could one believe it in the first few 
moments of shocked surprise? Why, 
Edwards is one of the most powerful 
swimmers that ever started his career by 
playing truant from school and splashing 
about a two-foot-deep puddle; he cer- 
tainly would have saved his beautiful 
wife. Alas, when the details of the acci- 
dent arrived and 
we found that it 
was in the middle 
of the night that 
Ginette fell out of 
her cabin window 
we began to 
understand that 
something really 
had happened, 
although many 
were the folks who 
shrugged their 
shoulders and de- 
clared that yachts 


don’t boast. of 
windows, and 
that Lantelme, 


slight and dainty 
as she was, could 
not have fallen 
through a cabin 
porthole by acci- 
dent. It was only 
next day that we 
found that. Ed- 
wards’s boat really 
did boast of win- 
dows. 
it a 
Anyway, from 
the first the 
fact remained that 
whatever may 
have been the 
cause of the acci- 
dent we shall 
never see Lan- 
telme again, 
either in the 
simple costume of 
La Gamine on 
the stage or the 
gorgeous apparel of Roxane at the Odéon 
in Les Trois Sultanes ; neither shall we see 
her at the vépétitions générales in the usual 
avant - scene wearing the big hats for 
which she was so famous, the wonderful 
pearls, the beautiful frocks. 
* tt tt 
“he mystery —if mystery there was— 
enveloping the causes of the acci- 
dent for the first few days gave rise to 
many uncomfortable rumours, and every- 
thing of every sort was hinted. That, 
of course, was absurd. He adored 
her, and they both found life well worth 
living. ‘Many people would have it that 
Ginette took undue quantities of ether, 
and that when she was under the influence 
of the drug was prey to attacks of melan- 
cholia. Celaest absurde, uncle mine. No 


On board the “‘ Morning Star’’ at Cowes. 


doubt beautiful Lantelme took ether— 
all Parisiennes of a certain milien do— 
but never in huge quantities. No; the 
truth certainly lies in the version of Dr. 
Daunac. Ginette felt the storm and the 
heat, and she was merely striving to geta 
breath of fresh air at the cabin window 
when a jolt or perhaps even a wave of 
giddiness made her lose hold and sent 
her into the cold blackness of the swift 
current. 
Pee poor  Bdwards | When he arrived 
in Paris the other day he was besieged 
by curious journalists. Heureusement 
that he is surrounded by faithful friends, 
who managed to protect him from their 
indiscreet questions, prying cameras, and 
noisy sympathy. Ah, yes; poor Edwards! 
Tis a terribly cruel “last chapter” to his 
well-spent, hard-worked life. All this 
week nothing seems to have happened in 
Paris. Every morning one snatched at 


THE BARONESS PAULA NILADOTA SOTOPISK AND MISS EVELYN OGLE 


the papers. to have news of the tragedy, 
and that was all. Theatrical doings, 
fétes, political happenings. were. not 
spoken of, not thought of, not even read 
of. The heat was and is terrible, and we 
all sat coma to wait and wonder. 
& 
went 10; ‘the Ambassadeurs Rheate one 
night to see Paul Ardot, who was a 
great friend of Edwards; however, he 
knew very little more than the papers had 
already told us, and was sadly and im- 
patiently awaiting his return. Paul was 
very much upset and played his véles in 
the vevue with great difficulty that night— 
and indeed for nights after. I didn’t know 
Ginette personally and yet I felt a great 
sense of loss ; you see she seemed to sort of 
belong to you by her often-published photo- 
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The baroness is a frequent visitor to ‘the Gay — to 
City’ during the season, and is equally as well known in London as on’the Continent 
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graphs, her acting, and all that, so what 
must the people we) lived at her side feel ? 
tt 
o you edit that three well-known 
actresses went to consult Madame 
de Thébes a couple of yearsago? The 
first was told that the letter G would 
play a part in her life. The name of the 
actress was Jane Fusier, and in a few weeks 
she is marrying the young sculptor, Gir. 
The second was warned that she was in 
danger of a broken neck ; six months after 
Madame Andrée Megarde was nearly 
killed in a motor accident that kept her 
tied to her chatse longue for months. 
Lastly, Madame de Thebes, turning to her 
youngest and mostcharming visitor, ex- 
claimed alter examining her hand, “ Be- 
ware of the water.’’ Lantelme— you 
knew it was going to be Lantelme, didn’t 
you, uncle mine?—laughed gaily and 
replied, “Soyez tranquille, I hate water ; 
if you had told me to be careful of 
champagne now, 
that would be 
another affair.” 
Genes) ® 
Une cher, I 
have nothing 
to tell you about 
general sort of 
things this week 
except that ener- 
getic people have 


been trotting 
round . La Belle 


France on bicycles 
and racing in the 


Seine — without 
bicycles. Racing 
in even iced 


water—and good- 
ness knows the 
Seine is not iced 
—must be posi- 
tively warm work 
at this moment. 
There is much 
fear that the 
water supply will 
give out; indeed, 
in some parts of 
Paris the water is 
cut off all night 
and during some 
hours of the day. 
It will be rather 
a nuisance if we 
can't have our 
cold tubs soiy st 
matin. It would 
come rather ex- 
pensive il one had 
use Vittel or 
Eiran for that pur- 
pose, wouldn’t it ? 
—if the Ville de Paris tank gives out. 
Of course I know that some people perform 
their ablution in champagne or asses’ 
milk, but I can’t afford to indulge thusly, 
can you, cher vieux ? Besides, I’m sure a 
champagne bath would make me sneeze, 
a milk batl make me sticky, and a wine 
bath make me walk on my head. 
& 

I saw Bola the othe: evening. She is 

back from Agay. When she is down 
there she becomes quite a child again and 
wears little cotton frocks, pinnies, and sun 
bonnets. She spends half her time on her 
swing and on the famous parallel bars 
that were on the stage at the Bouffes 
Parisiens when she created Claudine at 
that theatre ten years ago. — Your 
PRISCILLA, 
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A PRINCESS OF CHARITY 


Who Devotes Endless Time and Trouble to Helping the Poor 
and Suffering. 


Rita Martin 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF PRINCESS ALEXANDER OF TECK 


The Princess, who is one of the most popular members of the Royal Family, was married to Prince Alexander in 1904, and was 
Princess Alice Mary of Albany, a daughter of the late Prince Leopold, lst Duke of Albany. Princess Alexander of Teck is a sister 
of the present Duke of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, and has one son and a daughter 
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Londomn-eby-tihe= S 


The Attraction. 


O many seaside resorts “ within two 
hours of Piccadily ” consider them- 
selves “ London-by-the-Sea’”’ that 
it would take too long to particu- 

larise where the “creature”? and I spent 
Bank Holiday. The only worry is that 
any of them can take unction to their 
souls for inserting that description, for the 
great charm of London in August is to 
get out of it, but to get out of it and at 
the same time to take it with you—that is 
most uncomfortable. Yet the exigencies 
of business having forced me to remain 
in town | thought at any rate it would be 
better to spend Bank Holiday in that part 
of it which lies beside the 
sea. So at half-past six a 
town terminus opened its 
doors to receive us, and we 
joined the noble army of 
trippers, huddled sardine- 
like at the farther end of 
the usual two-mile plat- 


form. 

Toes. 

Keep away, there,” 
shouted the be- 

liveried menial, “keep 


away, there.” And we all 
proceeded to tread vio- 
lently upon the foot of the 
sardine jammed up behind 
us. Slowly the long succes- 
sion of Crimean War rail- 
way carriages were pushed 
down the siding. There was 
one mad hysterical push, 
one long penetrating yell, 
one long stampede over 
prostrate bananas, and 
there we were pressed in 
and running over as*you 
might say in a narrow 
compartment aired by 
three-days’ dolce far niente 
in a sunny siding. 


Ea 
We Get In. 
f course the “ creature” 
and I got pushed in 
last—we are both of us 
the walking embodiment 
of the Biblical parable 
without its reward. Still, 
I had the lap of an ample 
old woman, and the “‘ crea- 
ture,’ who could have been 
equally accommodated 
upon the knees ol her hus- 
band, stood strap-hanging 
with a’igh-an’-’aughty ex- 
pression and declared that 
she preferred to stand. 
Now a bank-holiday crowd 
is proverbially good- 
natured and lets you do 
what you like. It was that 
which so annoyed her. 
2 & 
The Journey Down. 
% O: sy, missus,” said the old husband 
encouragingly, “sit yer down ’ere. 
I’ve dangled my owd woman over there 
a many times an’ oft, and she’s a sight 
bigger loomp o’ lard than yerare.”’ ‘“ No 
THANK you,” replied the “creature” as if 
she were declining a second cup of tea in 
the lower Belgravian bore’s blue drawing- 
room, “I greatly prefer to stand.’ But the 
old man was still persuasive. ‘“ Don’t be 
shy,” he beamed, “set yer down.” “Ay 
don’t yer bother th’ lydy,” interrupted his 
wife suddenly rising like a warm fea- 
ther bed behind me. “She'll not be so 


stuck up when she’s got a drop o’ summut 
warm inside ’er, will she?” she remarked 
to me, putting her ample arms around 
me and moving her legs about in a vain 
effort to give me a_ ride-a-cock-horse. 
““P’raps she’s jealous cos you've got ’er 
man,” suggested an anzemic draggle-tail 
in the corner laughing triumphantly and 
showing a lovely display of toothless 

, 


gums. ‘Them ’aughty ones : 
The simile failed her. ‘Can anyone 


here tell me the name of that Norman 
stronghold far away in the distance,” 
remarked the ‘“‘creature,” loftily ignoring 
all these remarks. ‘‘ Herbert,” she said, 
turning to me, “kindly give me your 


AN AMERICAN PEARL 


A charming portrait of Miss Pearl Portola, the well-known American 
classic dancer, who will soon be making her début before English 
audiences at a well-known West-end house of entertainment 


Ward, Lock, and I will see what it is.” 
“She calls ’im ’Erbert,” cried the draggle- 
tailed one in the corner. ‘“‘ Lord lumme, 
Bert,” and she rolled about like a piece of 
yellow paper in the wind. And for the 
rest of the journey “Oh Bert!” was the 
one catch phrase in the carriage. “ Com- 
ment avez-vous voulu passer le jour avec 
ces paysans?”’ cried the ‘‘creature”’ to 
me in the middle of the tunnel, bursting 
out in French. ‘“‘ Ces bétes!”” “ Lorks!” 
yelled the carriage derisively when they 
heard it, “the poor lydy’s gorn off ’er 
knocker.” 
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Anger. 
NS last we arrived at our destination, 
and out of the tin the sardines 
bundled one by one, hot, perspiring, and 
thirsty. “I thought you loved the 
people,” I remarked to the “creature” 
by way of apology. “I thought you pro- 
claimed government for the people and 
by the people. The “creature” regarded 
me angrily. ‘Not these people,” she 
snapped. “I’ve never been so insulted 
in my life. It was horrible of you to 
bring me to the sea for half-a-crown. It 
was worse. It was ungentlemanly.” ‘“ My 
dear,” I remarked placidly, ‘“‘ you're going 
all the way back for the same money.” 
co cd te 
The Fashions. 
ne must always go to 
London-by-the-Sea to 
really see what exactly are 
the prevailing fashions. Of 
course pearl necklaces are 
always “in.” They may 
possess several rows or they 
may possess but one, but 
they must always be as 
large as a_ good - sized 
marble and they must shine 
with a lustre to which no 
terrestrial oyster has ever 
aspired. Mosaic brooches 
are also pretty adjuncts to 
a washing blouse. But of 
course all these things are 
as nothing to the head- 
dress. It is in the head- 
dress that the year’s glory 
congregates. Last year it 
consisted of two tulle 
rosettes pinned one on each 
side of the head with the 
ends flying out behind. 
This year fashion is equally 
divided between sun bon- 
nets, ski-ing caps, and a 
kind of Sumurun veil. 
These last are very popular 
and are about the size of a 
largish dust sheet, one side 
of which is pinned all 
round the head and the 
rest flies about anywhere 
in the wind. And then 
what-ho! the bhoys. 
i oa i 
The Apollos, 
The bhoys; oh they are 
always “partfect 
deevils.” And the pranks 
they play round the pier- 
end, the lovely socks they 
sport—screaming purple for 
choice—and their ogles, 
these send a year’s thrill 
through feminine England. 
Even the “creature” gazed 
twice or thrice at a lovely 
person about seventeen in 
spotless whites, an orange 
necktie, a blue coat, patent 
boots, a pink shirt, and a 
rimless eyeglass. It was perhaps his mascu- 
line loveliness and the ozone which made 
her less frigid on the homeward journey. 
Mother and father were there, of course, 
though they themselves didn’t know it for 
quite a long time afterwards. The drag- 
ele-tailed one had quite a hectic flush and 
her sense of cutting humour sharper than 
ever. Of course they all insisted upon 
travelling with the “creature.” ‘She do 
mike us larf,’ they explained. And to- 
wards midnight we might have been seen 
issuing into the gloomy obscurity of a 
London platform, brown and braced. 


Dover Street Studios 
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A WELL-KNOWN ENGLISHWOMAN IN THE EAST 
Who Looks After British Social Imterests im Constantinople. 


Rita Martin 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MRS. GEORGE CLERK 


The wife of the first secretary of the British Embassy at Constantinople. Mrs. Clerk before her marriage was a Miss Muriel 
Whitwell of Yarm, Yorkshire; on her marriage she was presented at Holyrood by the Duchess of Hamilton. Mr. George Clerk 
is a son of General Sir Godfrey Clerk, groom in waiting to the King 
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A Goodwood to be Forgotten. 

KNOW personally of a good many 
people who retired from the Good- 
wood meeting sadly mauled and 
maimed in their warfare with the 

individuals that stand up in the ring and 
seduce you to make wagers with them. I 
doubt not that many more whom I do 
not know finished up in similar plight. 
What with bad starting, bad jockeyship, 
and that other thing which is conveniently 
called bad luck, it was 
made extremely easy to 
lose money. There were 
Sunder, who in my opinion 
ought never to have lost 
the King George’s Stakes ; 
Pillo, whose jockey tried 
to give distance as well as 
weight away to the lightly- 
weighted Ignition, with 
the result that Mr. James 
Buchanan, most unlucky 
of owners, was deprived of 


winning the Goodwood 
Plate; Ballymany and 
Wrinkler, that were ex- 


pected to win for Kings- 
clere but did not get off 
on even terms with some 
of the others ; andso on. 
A Tipster’s Confession. 
had written the above 
when my attention was 
drawn to the weekly sheet 
of a well-known tipster to 
whose credit it can be said 
that he is about as genuine 
and honest as a tipster well 
can be. This is what he 
has to say about Good- 
wood: ‘This has _ been 
about the worst Goodwood meeting I 
have ever had in my life. What with 
the bad starting and the bad jockeyship 
on the part of some of the riders it 
jias made it a disastrous week. I have 
decided to give the game a rest for a 
while and my tips will be but very 
few,” etc. Surely no more candid state- 
ment has ever issued from a tipster. One 
expected to read 
in his sheet that 
he had had the 
pleasure of help- 
ing his readers to 
back Braxted at 
25 to 1 for the 
Stewards’ Cup, 
Ignition at 40 to I 
for the Goodwood 
Plate, Spanish 
Prince at 10 to I 
for the King 
George’s Stakes, 
and so on. But 
nothing of the 
sort. He admits 
failure, which puts 
him among the 
rest of mortals. 
Yet he is a man 
that has made a 
lot of money out 
of racing after 
beginning in the 
stables, and he 
owns a nice place 
in Wiltshire not 
so far from a rac- 
ing establishment 


which _ positively 
hates his atten- 
tions. 


Kingsclere Redivivus. 
ne of the most satisfactory features of 
the Goodwood meeting, looking at 
it quite apart from the betting and form 
standpoints, was the return to form of the 
famous Kingsclere stable. Indifferent 
horses and an evil spring which did not 
assist training on the high downs of 
Kingsclere contributed to an extremely 
tardy beginning, but the time arrived 
when some at least of the indifferent 


TOKAY WINS THE CORONATION GOLD CUP HANDICAP 


STEEPLECHASE 


One of the most popular items on the card at the recent Clifton Park 


’chasing meeting at Blackpool 


horses were transformed by time and the 
care of their trainer into animals worthy 
of being in residence at Kingsclere. I 
know of no more hard-working and con- 
scientious trainer than Will Waugh, who 
has charge of the horses belonging to the 
Duke of Portland, the Duke of West- 
minster, Viscount Falmouth, Prince 
Kinsky, the Earl of Coventry, Mr. W. 


IN MIDSUMMER 


*CHASING 


A snapshot of the field taking the second fence in the Coronation Steeplechase at the 
newly-opened Clifton Park Racecourse at Blackpool 
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By 
‘¢TIhe Syce.’’ 


Astor, and Mr. G. D. Smith, and the 
revival of the big establishment is at 
least a credit to his industry and zeal. 
a t % 
Notable Winners. 
am sure Lord Falmouth’s Belleisle, who 
won the Ham Stakes, is a high-class 
young lady. She is charming in looks 
and is apparently as good as she looks. 
When she beat Charmian at Newmarket 
in July people thought that Lord Rose- 
bery’s filly was not at her 
best. I did not share that 
view. Moreover Charmian, 
in my opinion, was rather 
unlucky when she just 
failed to beat Sweeper II. 
at Goodwood, a fact which 
of course redounds to the 
credit of Belleisle. Then 
it was good to see that the 
Duke of Portland, a splen- 
did patron of racing, won 
a good two-year-old race 
with Serenader. Time will 
show whether he is a really 
good one, but he certainly 
won in the style of a high- 
class colt. He is a half- 
brother of Wrinkler, who 
was brilliant before the 
roaring affliction seized 
him. Someone told me 
that when Serenader 
arrived at Kingsclere as a 
yearling he escaped from 
the head lad, who was 
assisting in the breaking 
process, and jumped a high 
. barbed wire fence without 
touching a hair. This was 
hardly the form of a gentle 
serenader, but it betokened 
the possession of grit, and if he fails in the 
Derby his grace may think of the Grand 
National. If Kingsclere should possess a 
better than Belleisle and Serenader the 
establishment will be fortunate. 
a ae te 
Best of their Year. 
t the time of writing I think the best 
two-year-olds are Mr. J. B. Joel’s 
White Star, Lord 
Falmouth’s Belle- 
isle, Lord Rose- 
bery’s Charmian, 
and Mr. Hulton’s 
Lomond. So far, 
therefore, the 
fillies would seem 
to be well in the 
forefront. 
& cy 
This and That. 
“| ouching again 
on the Good- 
wood meeting, did 
one ever see more 
extraordinary 
form than that 
shown by Prince 
Palatine? At 
Newmarket Mush- 
room had given 
him to Ib, and 
made him look 
very small beer 
indeed; at Good- 
wood he came out 
and galloped over 
Phryxus, who had 
won just _ pre- 
viously at Liver- 
pool, beating 
Cellini, etc. 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 


One of Royalty’s Most Popular filostesses. 


Sbeaight 


THE WELL-KNOWN HOSTESS OF WEST DEAN PARK 
A new portrait of Mrs. William James and her son. Mrs. William James was to have entertained the King for Goodwood, but it 
The house parties given by Mrs. William 


will be remembered that the royal visit was abandoned owing to the political crisis. 
James at beautiful West Dean Park have been famous for many years. The late King visited West Dean on several occasions 
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Wit Weelk. 


FTER an inexperienced man_ has 
rowed a boat for about three- 
quarters of an hour almost any 


kind of scenery is good enough 
for him to step and admure: 


“ 


his w ek s “agony.” —“ The Rev. 
very earnestly asks for help towards 
sending some poor cases for a much- 
needed holiday.” But what about our 
overworked friend, me travelling trunk ? 
Some of our sportsmen Bifen exercise 
great ingenuity in inventing charac- 
teristic names for racehorses, generally 
combining or alluding to the names of 
the sire and dam. We may now havea 
similar game in finding names 
for the new peers. “ There 
might be titles like Lord Jar- 
row—by Jam out of Marrow; 
or Lord Polpett—by Politics 
out of Pulpit,’ says ‘The 
World.” 
bd a % 
ain and sorrow,” declares 
Mr. Buckley, ‘‘are merely 
emotions out of place.” It de- 
pends, of course, exactly on the 
place. 
ome men have all the bad 
luck. A man got a lick- 
ing the other day for being too 
familiar with another fellow’s 
fiancée, and when he tearfully 
explained that he had known her 
for the last thirty-five years she 
took a hand in and nearly 
Sralped him. 
4 
“Lhere are always two sides 
to every question. Ours 
and the wrong side. 


tt ie ie 

is Brey child,” says a writer, 
“is a thorough little 
democrat at heart. Class dis- 
tinction is all humbug to him. 
He wants to play with the 
companions who give him the 
best game quite irrespective of 


their station in life.’ Dear 
little chat 

it t 
Me Nobody: Mrs. Some- 


Psi s buspaad: 
af didn’ t mind losing my ear 
and half my face,” said the 
man who had been accidentally 
shot by a friend, ‘‘ but what I do 
hate is that my dearest friend 
should think that my head was 
like a rabbit’s.” 
tt tt tt 
hirteen is often an unlucky 
number when it consti- 
tutes a jury and a judge. 
& * 
o birds think?” asks a 
writer in a contempo- 
rary. If they do, we would like 
to know what a canary bird 
thinks of the woman who stands 
upon a chair and talks “ baby ” 
through the wires of the cage 
for hours on end. 
o % 


[tis! is hata for the philosopher 
to understand why cricket 
with the temperature in the 
hundreds should be called play 
and shovelling ice hard work. 


new book describes Morocco as “‘ The 
Land of Veiled Women.” 
Why go to Morocco for women with veils ? 
You'll find them in every motor-car ; 
All women who motor are veiled to-day— 
And often we murmur our thanks that they 


Sue —John Bull.” 


oo ie tt 


ome women believe everything a man 
says but suspect everything he does. 
CF te 

£ The complaint that the stamps are 
insufficiently gummed on the back 
frankly pleases us, for we hope,’ says 
“Punch,” “this means that the Post- 

master-General will not stick to them.” 


“THE SOCIALIST COUNTESS ” 


Lady Warwick, a portrait of whom is seen here, was given 
the above title at the time she showed such a lively sympathy 
in the doings of the several prominent champions of the red 
flag. Nowadays the beautiful countess is perhaps not so enthu- 
siastic an advocate of Socialism-——at least, she does not openly % i te 
show her approval of their doings. 
tained many large parties at beautiful Warwick Castle during 
the season just past, one of her last entertainments being a 
historic masque which she formally opened and which was a 


great success 
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Lady Warwick has enter- 


From an advertisement: ‘The —— 

—— Exhibition under American 
management. The first amusement park 
in the world and one of the best. Filled 
with thrills, laughter, and good food and 
famous ancient “objects of art.’ So they 
sell sandwiches there too. 

& i % 
[2 Egypt for a paradox 
The curious may look ; 
But now they’ve got their Kitchener 
Who long have had their Cook. 


= M. ASR 
= My hair, * said the bald man sorrow- 
fully, ‘ ‘reminds me most painfully 
of the fool and his money.” 
a te os 
A scientist has calculated that 
the eyelids of the average 
man open and shut no fewer 
than 4,000,000 times in the 
course of a single year of his 
existence. No wonder he so 
often needs a glass. 
The prcunaee moment in a 
man’s life is when he’s 
telling all about it afterwards. 
a # a 
hy does a man wear a Six- 
and-six straw hat and 
carry a thirty-shilling umbrella 
to keep the rain from it? 
wt % He 
t’s so quiet here,” writes a 
friend rusticating in the 
country, “that I lay awake at 
night and listen to the bed- 
ticking.” 


a fod 
a he perfect man: Hef first 
AEE 
: 
S eroism,’ says Tommy 
Minor, “is going to 


school on a bright July morn- 

ing with a big smile on your 

face.” 

Gite people are like fishes. 
They would never get into 

trouble if they kept their ‘mouths 

shut gene 


t’s a slow babe that ee not 
know which of its parents 
is most easily imposed upon. 
& tt tt 
Call a girl a chick and she 
likes it, but call a woman 
ahen andshescowls. A young 
woman loves to be called a 
witch, but an old woman will 
be indignant. Girls like to be 
called kittens, but if you call an 
old girl a cat look out for 
trouble. 
tt 


i ® 
Hore feed: Table d’oat. 
tt tt He 


he owner of a car which 

was upset the other day 

said that he couldn’t quite agree 

with the spectators who com- 

plimented him on his handsome 
turn-out. 


st Raindrops on the roof,” 
quotes the poet. Of 

course it drops on the roof; 

that’s what the roof is for. 
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By George Belcher. 


FE. 


FULL 


Ad 


erie Pret 
Tet eng ate © 
+ oh ee ROBT tea 
TTD EPR Le OTT See ty y 


Well, sometimes I sits and thinks, lady, and sometimes I just sits” 


oe 
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BY 
RICHARD 


KING. 
A Jerky Story. 

MUST confess that there were times 
while I was reading Mr. Mark Ryce’s 
new story, ‘Mrs. Drummond’s Pro- 
fession,” that I was obliged to look 

at the title-page to see if the book really 
was published by the famous firm of Mr. 
William Heinemann. It is such a very 
novelettish affair,"absolutely screaming to 
be reduced to a shilling and to die grace- 
fully on the railway bookstalls wrapped 
up in an illustrated paper cover hinting 
of petticoats and legs. It is yet another 
tale of one of those sweet young virgins 
who live for many years like a child in a 
suet dumpling, but who when she at last 
receives the opening 
kiss wriggles out of 
the dough and 
flaunts through the 
world like a _ perfect 
firebrand. The sweet 
thing in this par- 
ticular instance is 
Liiy Drummond, and 
she lives with a 
mother or aunt or 
somebody in a café 
in Boulogne. She 
has a bell-like laugh 
in which the female 
relation scents dan- 
ver, not because some 
nervous person is 
liable to throw the 
inkpot at her but 
because it may 
remind the male 
customers of mar- 
riage bells, and they 
may become too im- 
patient to wait for 
the real thing. 


Vice and Virtue. 


“T‘o this café comes 
a Calvinist 
minister who talks 
about the Catholic 
Churehvasycssthe 
Searlet Woman of 
Babylon,” fears 
everything that he 
drinks may contain 
alcohoi, and although 
he falls in love with 
Lily declares he can- 
not marry her because 
she does not belong 
to his Church. How- 
ever, as luck will 
have it, Lily happens 
to be a Calvinist herself, which was so 
fortunate because she might easily have 
been a Baptist or a Wesleyan if she hadn’t 
had the good fortune to figure in a story 
in which all the characters fall into the 
incidents most beautifully. So they are 
married, and in the next chapter we find 
ourselves at a missionary station in China. 
i te e 
In China, 
ere we are introduced to various unreal 
people supposed, we presume, to be 
typical of the straight and narrow way. 
Lily, who is still in the dumpling, enters 
quite passively into the unconvincing 
sanctity of the soul-savers, and might 
hive gone on always being good and holy 
had not her husband died and she been 
forced to return to her parents. 


The Awakening. 
© the voyage, of course, the dear little 
thing meets a Russian prince. We 
were glad he was a prince because if he 
had been, say, a medical practitioner we 
should not have felt quite on such very 
familiar ground as we do in the present 
case. His name is Troumetskoi and 
he is fabulously—oh fabulously—rich. 
That he is very taken with the pretty 
missionary goes without saying. She 
repulses his overtures at first; but that, 
of course, is her little way of playing 
the same tune. There are several chap- 
ters which end up in a “ go-and-he- 
goeth” kind of a way. But at last there 
is one which finishes with a “‘ stay and he 
stayeth,” and that is at the Elephant and 
Castle, where the curtain comes down 
quickly. 


Vicar: And how is your daughter getting on, Mrs. Haybag? 
Mrs. Haybag: Oh well enough, thank ’ee, sir. 
you know, there always must be a summut 


The Giddy-giddy. 
After this we go to Paris, naturally. 
There is a hotel near the Bois and 
other scenes of splendour. ‘Then Princess 
Troumetskoi arrives and claims her hus- 
band. She obtains him, strange to say, 
immediately; almost by return of post. 
Then we go to Clapham, and in order to 
show us that Lily has still flowerlike 
propensities we liave one or two pictures 
of child worship followed by a proposal 
from the inlant’s father. ‘There is a great 
deal of Little Bethel about these scenes in 
Clapham, and they are not very lifelike or 
convincing. The marriage between Lily 
and the child’s father is arranged to take 
place, when unfortunately the bride-to-be 
meets some of her Parisian friends. Paris, 
they inform her, cannot do without her. 
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She can’t abide her man, but lor, 
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So in order, I suppose, to satisfy the 
greatest numbers she claps the lid on 
Clapham and crosses the Channel to fulfil 
her vocation. 
* tt tt 
A Story in Shadows. 
AS far as its title goes “ Mrs. Dr'ummond’s 
Vocation” bears too great a simi- 
larity to Bernard Shaw’s “ Mrs. Warren’s 
Profession ” to strike us as original. But 
then, of course, the tale he has set out to 
tell is as old as the hills—if not older. 
In a foreword he states that the novel will 
“with perfect reason startle and shock.” 
Unfortunately it didn’t doeither. On the 
contrary the only sensation I felt was one 
of boredom—perhaps I am getting old. 
The whole thing was so palpably machine- 
made. Moreover, every incident, every 
character—even that of the heroine herself 
—was so. sketchily 
drawn that as it were 
we could not see the 
lines for the in-be- 
tweens. The story 
is exactly like a cine- 
matograph wordless 
play. One saw a 
series of incidents 
bearing a strong im- 
pression of having 
been arranged to 
excite or shock us 
interpreted by a lot 
of people whom we 
only recognise by 
their faces. It is 
supposed to be the 
life story of a kind 
of modern cocotte, but 
Lei tesdserite 1S n@her 
life story in a_ tre- 
mendous hurry. The 
whole thing can be 
read comfortably in 
a few hours, and the 
author’s canvas is 
simply enormous. 
The result is a feeling 
that the story was 
originally a_ play, 
and that because it 
was not accepted the 
author filled in a few 
places with explana- 
tions and sent it out 
OY] as a novel. I may 
i! be wrong, however 
Al 5) ’ 
fii but that was the im- 
pression it gave me. 
As for being shocked 
at its suburban im- 
propriety, as I said 
before I must be get- 
ting very old or very 
wicked, or both. 
& ® 
Books and their Locale. 
I! you are fond of books in general and 
simply devoted to a few in particular, 
is there anything more delightlul than a 
visit to the scenes in which these few were 
composed and written? Of course you 
can rarely realise that what you see and 
where you stand the author of these 
beloved books has also stood and looked. 
That this is the house where he lived, 
these are the scenes among which his life 
was passed, and these the various people 
and places mentioned in the book—these 
things as a rule are impossible to grasp 
at the time. And yet you have paid the 
visit, you have seen the things you most 
wanted to see, and although you have not 
been able to realise their full significance 
you are able when you get home to 
(Continued on pb. 164) 
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WAY HE SWORE. By Sidney WMebblethwaite. 


“ Ain’t Mick swearin’ beautifully below! What’s up?” 
“Sure I dropped his pick on his head” 

“°K must be wild” 

“Yes; it was his best pick” 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


dream it all over again, and the know- 
ledge adds yet another enchantment to 
the books which have charmed you so 


much, 
co te it 


George Eliot. 
f, however, you cannot get to the places 
themselves it is very nice to beable to 
read an account of the people who have, 
and the information they give, especially if 
it is accompanied by photographs, is cer- 
tainly the next best thing. That is why 
I picked up Mr. Charles S. Olcott’s new 
book on “George Eliot: Scenes and 
People in her Novels” 
(Cassell), in keen antici- 
pation. As far asa guide 
book to the haunts of the 
fainous writer goes this 
book is perfectly delight- 
ful; but as a work of 
criticism there is a trifle 
too much adulatory 
“butter.” George Eliot was 
a magnificent writer and 
her stories, “Scenes from 
Clerical Life,” “The Mill 
on the Floss,’ ‘ Adam 
Bede,” and perhaps “ Felix 
Holt,” are among the 
most vivid pictures of 
middle-class English life in 
the mid-Victorian era that 
we possess. They were 
written one might almost 
say “‘out of the heart.” 
The result is that they 
possess an appealing 
quality almost altogether 
lacking in such manu- 
factured stories as 
“Romola” and ‘ Daniel 
Deronda,” and to a certain 
extent “ Middlemarch.” 
Thus when more than half 
the book is taken up with 
long descriptions of these 
latter works, filled out with 
criticisms of which the one 


that ‘‘Romola” is “the 
most perfect historical 
novel ever written” is an 


example, there comes over 
one a temptation to take 
the last few pages for 
granted and either to re- 
read the chapters dealing 
with the earlier books or 
to skip and arrive at those 


which deal with George 
Eliot as a woman and as 


writer and in her relations 
with George Henry Lewes. 
tH te sit 
An Interesting Book. 
M: Olcott has evi- 
dently been at im- 
mense pains to collect 
as much information re- 
garding the novels as 
possible, and he seems bent upon assigning 
real people to every fictionary character 
whenever they appear. If I were the 
author I should feel rather annoyed at 
this, especially when my critic seemed 
determined to find a sitter even for the 
most unimportant portrait. Because a 
writer draws a woman with a sharp 
tongue there is no reason why subsequent 
generations should at once see in it a vivid 
picture .of her mother or maiden aunt. 
Such things must make writers so uncom- 
fortable, don’t you think? In the chapters 
dealing with George Eliot’s private life 
Mr. Olcott has, of course, sought to 


Beautiful Nonsense.”’ 


smother with whitewash where certainly 
no whitewash was needed. There was 
surely no moral wrong in what she did, 
and as for legal wrong, well, what is it ? 
Nevertheless all lovers of George Eliot 
will welcome this book. It is interesting 
because the subject is interesting, and if 
Mr. Olcott is a trifle over-devoted, well, 
are not many of us about the people and 
books we love ? 
# t % 

A Novel Dedication. 
e Folly’s Gate” (Long), by James Blyth, 

opens with a dedication to M. 
and Madame Gombeau “in memory of 


MR. AND MRS. TEMPLE THURSTON 


Leaving the Henrietta Street Registry Office, Covent Garden, where they 
were married the other day. Mr. Thurston is, of course, the well-known 
novelist and author of ‘‘ Sally Bishop’? and the more popular “ City of 
His bride was Miss Joan Cann 


pleasant hours spent and superb wines 
enjoyed at Chateau Loudenne under the 
auspices of Messrs. W. and A. Gilbey.” 1 
don’t know whether this is an advertise- 
ment or not, but at any rate it opens up 
wonderlul possibilities. As an impecu- 
nious author Iam thinking of prefacing 
my new world drama of passion and the 
King’s proctor with “To Mr. Thomas 
Beecham, without whose pills this epoch- 
making work would assuredly never have 
been written.” Of course I should be 
willing to change the name to Cockle for 
a consideration, and Holloway can be 
included if they communicate with me. 
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A Divorce Story. 
os Folly's Gate” begins all right. You 
obtain the key as it were at the 
first paragraph. ‘‘ How can you say such 
things? ’’ said Lady Ruth Lound. “ He’s 
her husband’s executor and her trustee, 
and of course he has to see her often. 
There’s nothing else in it. I won't be- 
lieve he’s tired of me already whatever 
you say. Ah! Not already.” She was 
talking to her cousin Fred, and at the 
same time Trixie Carstairs, the woman 
who was causing the danger, was warning 
the husband of this same cousin’s infatua- 
tion for his wile. The husband is naturally 
irate. He was a mae- 
nificent animal: “He 
stretched a mighty pair ol 
shoulders over a chest like 
a crescent and a back like 
a board till it required a 
good 48 in. of tape to meet 
round him when drawn 
under the sockets of his 
arms.” Add to this he 
had a face so classically 
proportioned that merri- 
ment and jollity sat ill 
upon it and you will under- 
stand that Lady Lound 
had really got something 
well worth the worry. 


te ie it 


Jealousy. 
Ithough a young man 
Lord Lound was the 
trustee of Trixie Carstairs 
under her late husband’s 
will and was also very 
friendly with that lady. 
She, too, was very friendly 
with him, and showed tle 
genuineness of her affection 
by poisoning the husband's 
mind against his wife in 
connection with her cousin, 
Fred Humby. Fred is also 
doing a little poisoning on 
luis Own account and gives 
ihe wile a series of ‘Trixie 
Carstairs doses, which so 
upset the lady that she 
quarrels with her husband 
and leaves him. Both ol 
them are very angry, and 
as we are quite early on 
in the book both are bent 
upon believing the very 
worst and doing anything 
rather than give each othe1 
three seconds of explana- 
tion, 


ah & te 
Hubbub. 
\ fter this episode 


“ Folly’s Gate” lead. 
to detectives—private and 
prolessional—lawyers, ani 
cross-petitions. It is all 
rather foolish, and one feels 
somewhat inclined to set out among them 
with a big stick and do a little banging on 
one’s own account. O! course the two vil- 
lains—Trixie and Fred—lose the odd trick 
and are exposed, and the two professional 
detectives, bent on finding evidence even 
if there is none, are eventually shown up ; 
and the two amateur detectives—perlect 
bricks both of them—cement the success 
of their schemes by marrying each other, 
and the two idiots who created all the 
bother fall into each other’s arms and 
promise to be loving and believing for 
ever, ever afterwards. The story ends in 
claret, if | may so describe it. 
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DEAD CERT. By Starr Wood. 


““I hope ma will get over it”’ 
“Bound to; she’ll be cured in any case” 
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RS. FFRENCH made her adieux 
to her obviously-frightened hos- 
tess with a cool slowness that 
forced an unwilling admiration 

from a few women and all the men in the 
long punkah-shaded room. 

Near the door she stopped for an 
instant and turned her deliberately-smiling 
face towards the wife of one of the 
A:D.C.’s. 

“You will be sure and come early to 
my little dinner to-morrow, Eve,” she 
said. “T have so much to discuss with 
you.” Her clear voice with the definite 
intonation of the well-bred woman shook 
very slightly on the last words. 

‘Lady Carne, her nationality almost 
vehemently emphasised in her strident 
tones, did not hesitate. : 

“Pm real sorry,” she said imperti- 
nently, “but I find on lookin’ 
through my engagement book 
that T made a mistake i in accep- 
tin’ your invite; I have a prior 
engagement for to-morrow.” 

“Alas, my poor little party,” 
Mrs. Ffrench murmured. She 
glanced almost amusedly at the 
girl she had presented three short 
years before who now gave her 
the cut direct with such inimit- 
able gaucherie, and ignoring the 
two youths who ran _ eagerly 
forward to open the door for her 
she passed out into the blazing 
vivid sunshine. 

“Why on earth did the woman 
come?” Major Drew asked the 
man next to him irritably. 

“Good lord, why do women 
always try and force Fate’s 
hand?” Carden answered. 
“This unlucky début of hers will 
only make things more difficult 
for F french, poor devil!” 

“Silly young ass, you mean. 
Why he didn’t chuck the service 
I can’t imagine; he must have 
known that a searching cross- 
examination in the Divorce Court 
wouldn’t improve his chance of 
promotion. Single, he could 
have lived it down easily enough, 
but tied to her——” He shrugged 
his shoulders in hopeless depre- 
cation. ‘‘ What fools men are,” 
he concluded charitably. “I bet 
you in six months he'll curse 
the day he ever saw her.” 

“Lord Denton was a pretty 
low lot, wasn’t he?” 

“Of course he was, my dear 
fellow, but that fact won't re- 
instate his divorced wife. Witness the 
behaviour of that little cat, Cissy Carne. 
That girl simply sat in the dust at Viola 
Denton’s feet three seasons ago, in the 
days when Viola was wretched and re- 
spectable and Denton House one of the 
most exclusive in London, and now, well 
you saw. Personally I believe Ffrench 
acted like a Sir Galahad and all that, .he’s 
just that type of chap—cheap heroism and 
repent afterwards—but you'll find my point 
of view an occasional one when the dailies 
have expended three columns describinz 
knight-errantry.” 


A fair bather snapped at 


THE WAY 


By Olive 


“Mrs. Ffrench is deuced good-look- 
ing,’ Carden remarked after a pause. 
* Rough luck she should have been laid 
up ever since they arrived and then have 
to turn out to this,’ he indicated Lady 
Carne contemptuously. 

“Oh, come on, let’s have a four at 
bridge—what ? And thank God Ffrench 
married her and you didn’t; you mark 
my words, he'll chuck the service before 
the rains, or sooner.’ 


II. 


As Mrs. Ffrench entered her home the 
sound of her husband’s voice reached her 
tempestuously. 

She went into her bedroom, and almost 
instantly he appeared in the doorway. 

“Home early,” he said, “aren’t you? 
Had a good time?” 


OSTEND BRACING 


IS SO 


days ago 


“ Quite,” she answered. She went to 
the dressiny table and began to search 
among the ‘silver things with which it was 
littered. A faint scent of lilac drifted 
through the room as she sprayed her hands. 

“And you,” she asked without turn- 
ing round, “had you a good game ?”’ 

“ Pretty fair,” ‘Dickie Ffrencli answered 
rather moodily. 

“T expect we 
Viola said gently ; 
refreshing, is it?” 

“T thought you said you had a good 
time,” Ffrench interpolated quickly. 


are both a little done,” 
“the heat isn’t exactly 
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this popular Belgian resort a few 
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Wadsley. 


Viola laughed nervously 

“You are subjecting me to a fiery 
cross-examination, learned counsel,” she 
said, 

A vivid colour rushed all over her face 
the instant the words were spoken ; little 
pools of unshed tears shone in her eyes. 

The affair of the afternoon, the in- 
tuitive knowledge that her husband’s 
reception had, consequent upon her 
appearance in Ramit society, been rather 
like her own, the morbid sensitiveness 
which somehow seemed to be growing 
upon them both, and now this last re- 
mark with its train of ghastly memories 
broke down her control. 

“ Dickie,” she faltered desperately. 

A bar of sunshine lay across her 
shining hair and threw her wide grey 
eyes into a deeper shadow.  F french 
felt a glow of pride. At 
any rate Vi was_ beautiful, 
and, hang it, the crowd would 
soon come round; anyway 
they'd, some of ’em, acceptec| 
his invitation to dinner on the 
following evening. He crossed 
over to her and put his arms 
about her. 

It was not until the servants 
were bringing in the coffee that 
the subject of the dinner party 
was mentioned. 

“What about the show for 
to-morrow, Vi?” her husband 
asked. ‘“ Have you arranged the 
menu yet?” 

Viola’s hands crashed a dis- 
cord, her face quivered ; she had 
forgotten for an instant the 
hateful episode of the alternoon. 

She got up from the piano 
and walked slowly to the open 
window. The adorable scent of 
the night flowers blew in gusts 
of perfume into the room. She 
put up one hand and impatiently 
thrust back her lovely hair from 
her face. 

“ Didn’t I tell you,” she said 
at length in a voice that she 
strove desperately to keep Jevel, 
“ the—the dinner party is off?” 

Ffrench sprang up. 

“Off? What d’you mean ? ’ 
he asked quickly. “ Why?” 

Viola turned tound. 

* Does it not explain itself?” 
she said bitterly. ‘‘ The exclusive 
society of Ramtit does not wish 
to include a divorcée in its circle 
—c'est tout.’ She made a little 
expressive movement with her 
hands as one who thrusts away an 
unwelcome intruder. 

“ But-—but you told me they had all 
accepted.” 

“That was before 
reached them | imagine.” 

A servant approached to take the 
coffee cups. 

“ Curse you,” his master said furiously, 
pushing him violently aside as he left the 
room. 

live minutes later his wife heard him 
mount his horse and ride away in the 
darkness. 
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Well, if I let you play it, will you be quiet? 


Distracted Parent: 
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Some Engagements. 


EW engagements are the talk of 
themoment. ‘Two viscounts and 
N one baron are about to commit 
matrimony. Lord Gormanston, 
premier viscount of Ireland, is engaged to 
a pretty Irish girl, Miss Eileen Butler, 
daughter of the widowed Lady Butler, 
who will go down to fame as the painter 
of ‘The Roll Call” and other fine war 
pictures. Lord Gormanston is the head 
of an ancient family as the Prestons date 
from the dark ages. The barony was 
created about 1370; there was a Roger de 
Preston in the time of Edward III., and 
their favourite name, Jenico, was owned 
by the 3rd viscount, who 


succeeded in 1532. The 
Prestons are staunch 
Roman Catholics and 


have intermarried with 
members ot their own faith 
such as Crichton-Stuarts, 
Barnewells, Bellews, Jer- 
ninghams, etc. and in 
most cases they have 
married Irishwomen. The 
present peer’s mother, who 
is still alive, was a Miss 
Connellan of Kilkenny. 
By the way, one of his two 
brothers had the narrowest 
escape on record. On one 
occasion when travelling 
to Ireland the Holyhead 
express bore the young 
travellers in salety as far 
as Bletchley. At this point 
the door by some means 
flew open and a nurse with 
a child in her arms fell out 
on to the line, but neither 
was seriously hurt, and 
this in spite of the fact that 
the train was running fifty 
miles an hour. And it 
was all the more marvel- 
lous as the nurse fell so 
close to the rails that 
another train cut off a piece 
of her hair. 
% % % 
A Widower Bridegroom. 
“Then Lord Downe, a last 
year’s widower, is 
about to embark on a 
second venture. He has 
passed his sixty-seventh 
birthday, and his bride-to- 
be is Miss Faith Dening, 
daughter of the Rey. 
Henry Dening, a London 
clergyman, and the one- 
lume vicar of Holy Trinity, 


lalburn. In his younger 
days Lord Downe saw 
much soldiering. He was 


first in the 2nd Life Guards 
and then in the roth Hus- 
sars, saw fire in the Zulu 
War and the South African 
War, and at one time commanded the 
cavalry brigade on the Curragh. His 
place, Dingley, is famed for its gardens. 
The herbaceous borders are exquisite, and 
roses and azaleas grow to perlection. 
Lord Downe’s first wife was a Court lady 
of the old school. She was a Molyneux 
and aunt to the present Lord Sefton, and 
acted as lady in waiting first to Queen 
Victoria and then to the Duchess of Con- 
naught. Her friends remember that she 
brought home from India a coloured foot- 
man who made a most striking figure in 
Hindu dress. 


A Pushful Peer. 
hen Lord Monk Bretton has engaged 


himself to Miss Ruth Brand, a 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Brand 
and a cousin of the present Lord Hamp- 
den. He is a pushful peer, a man of 
affairs, and in no sense of the word a 
backwoodsman; he cares nothing for 
sport and is given to more serious activi- 
ties. He first went into diplomacy, and 
after that turned his mind to political 
secretaryships. In the end he became 
one of Mr. Chamberlain’s most faithful 
henchmen and spent some years at the 
Colonial Office. Of late he has been 
keen on City affairs and is a director of 


HOORAY ! 


HERE’S A CAMERA! 


Our snapshot depicts the imuch-photographed King of Spain, with King 
Manuel of Portugal and his mother, delightedly recognising the attentions 


of a snapshotter 


several companies. His country place is 
Conyboro in Sussex. Also he attends 
balls at Lewes and makes himself popular 
in his véle of provincial magnate. His 
marriage will be an ‘‘alliance”’ as Lord 
Hampden is a man of position and Lady 
Hampden is a daughter of the Duke and 
Duchess of Buccleuch. 


co} 
On Height. 


all men and women seem to increase 
in our midst, and certain it is that 
we run to height in the twentieth century. 
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Tall duchesses were represented by the 
recent canopybearers. The Duchesses of 
Portland and Sutherland own about the 
same number of inches, and their graces 
of Montrose and Hamilton are only a 
trifle less stately. Then two smart married 
couples are more than common tall, and 
in the case of the wives height seems to 
be a question of heredity. Sir Frederick 
Milner is himself 6 ft. 5 in., and his only 
son is 6 ft. 6 in.; he was 6 ft. at fourteen. 
His elder daughter, Mrs. York, is 6 ft., 
and has a husband who is 6 ft. 4 in. ; 
Lady Linlithgow is 6 ft., and Lord Lin- 
lithgow makes another six-footer. Height 
prevails among the Milners, and several 
pairs of mothers and 
daughters suggest that 
height comes by inherit- 
ance. Lady Ripon is 6 ft., 
and her daughter, Lady 
Juliet Duff, looks scarcely 
shorter; Lady Aberdeen 
and her only daughter are 
both extremely tall, and so 
are Lady Galway and her 
only daughter, Mrs. Skei- 
fington-Smythe. Then the 
recent “Amazon Quad- 
tille” at the Shaksperean 
Ball included some _ tall 
beauties. Among these 
were Lady Londesborough, 
Lady Desborough, Lady 
Cynthia Graham, and Mrs. 
William Lawson. 


Tall Men. 
hen, besides the Milners, 
there are several well- 
known men who _ have 
height and size above the 
average. Sir Brooke 
Boothby, one-time British 
Minister in Chile, is 6 ft. 
6in.; Lord Winterton is 
close on 6 ft. 3 in, and has 
a fine figure. Lord North- 


brook is said to be the 
tallest man in the House 
of Lords, which speaks 
well for his inches. . Lord 
Northland, only son of 
Lord Ranfurly, is also 
extremely tall. Major 


Oswald Ames is a man of 
immense height and size, 
and because of his appear- 
ance has more than once 
been selected to head the 
long length of a royal 
procession. And — the 
tallest shall come last— 
Lord Clifton, elder son 
and heir of Lord Darnley, 
has reached the immense 
height of 6 ft. 7 in. Cer- 
tainly we bid fair to be- 
come a race of giants. 
Be it Ea 

The Modern Craze. 
‘The art of flying has not only come to 

stay but has taken hold on_ our: 
everyday life and amusements. [ach 
paper or magazine that one reads gives 
an article on the subject, and a new 
novel, “ The Price,’ is dedicated to an 
airman. Even our jewels show the craze 
of the moment. Women wear miniature 
airships in diamonds as hat pins, brooches, 
and pendants, and models of the same 
in gold and enamel hang on their chains 
and bangles. Just now we are under the 
spell of aviation. 
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SOCIETY ON THE SOLENT 


The Greatest amd Fimest Cowes Week on Record. 


sure sree 


LORD AND LADY HARDWICKE THE MARQUISE D’HAUTPOUL 


Taking a morning constitutional Leaving the grounds of the R.Y.S. 


LADY MAITLAND LORD AND LADY STRADBROKE 


And Mr. Wilbraham at Cowes On their way to the landing stage 


The Cowes regatta just past was one of the most successful and brilliant functions ever held. Many royalties, including, of course, the King, were 
present. The annual dinner of the R.Y.S. was a very brilliant affair, and among those present were the King of Spain, Prince Henry of Prussia, the 
Duke of Connaught, and Lord Ormonde, all of whom were observed seated near the King. About sixty members of the club were present, including 

(Continued on next page) 
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CAUGHT BY THE C: 


Snapshots of Social Celebrities Stopping at the Sailin 


PRINCE HENRY OF PRUSSIA 
And the King of Cowes (Lord Ormonde) 


LADY CONSTANCE BUTLER A PANORAMIC VIEW OF THE YACHTS 
And Miss Butler at Cowes : The annual regatta was more largel 


the Duke of Leeds, the Duke of Somerset, the Duke of Sutherland, Lord Anglesey, Lord Ailsa, Lord Gosford and his son, Lord Acheson, Lord Normanton, Lord Albemarle, Lor 
and Lord Dartrey. The Queen of Spain, who was accompanied by the Princess Christian. the Princess Henry of Battenberg, and the Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein, was no| 


1705 
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AMERA AT COWES 


ag Mecca Before Surging in a Swarm for Scotland. 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER 
And Mr. and Mrs. Godfrey Brook 


S IN THE ROADSTEAD AT COWES : THE KING OF SPAIN 
ly attended than ever this year : Tells the Duke of Albu a good story 


rd Dunraven, Lord Iveagh, Lord Leith of Fyvie, Lord Wolverton, Sir Allen Young, Sir John Burgoyne, Mr. Almeric Paget, Captain Harry Denison, Captain Richard Charteris, 
oticed on several occasions. Among others present were the Marquise d’Hautpoul, Lord Redesdale, Colonel and Mrs. Frank Shuttleworth, Mrs, Clayton Glynn and her daughter, 


| (Continued on next page) 
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THE GREAT COWES WEEK—continued. 
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THE HON. ERNEST AND MRS. GUINNESS 


LORD AND LADY WOLVERTON 
Mrs. Ernest Guinness, a daughter-in-law of Lord Iveagh, is one 


Lady Wolverton was before her marriage Lady Edith Ward, a 
of the best-dressed women in Irish society daughter of the lst Lord Dudley 


Lady Rosemary Leveson-Gower, Mrs. Eric Chaplin, Lady Oliphant and her daughter, Mrs. George Coats, Lady Swettenham, Lady Rossmore, 
Miss Cust, Lady Baring, Lady Cynthia Colville, Lady Emma Baring, Lady Blandford, Lord Munster, Lord Gosford, Lord Wolverton, Colonel Courtney 
Morgan, Lord Dundonald, and Colonel Benson and Eleanor Lady Gort. 


172 


No, 528, AUGUST 9, 1911] THE TATLER 


MORE CAUGHT AT COWES. 


AN INTERESTING GROUP ON THE JETTY 


Our snapshot depicts Lady Kilmorey, Lord Ingestre, the Hon. Reginald Fellowes, and Lord Anglesey. Lord Anglesey and Lord 

Ingestre are, of course, brothers-in-law and both are prominent yachtsmen, Lord Anglesey owning a huge black-painted yacht, one 

of the largest afloat. Lady Kilmorey, one of the best-dressed women in London, is always at Cowes, and during the past week 
has entertained a good deal as usual. The Hon. Reginald Fellowes is a younger son of Lord De Ramsey 
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SEA WAVES V. HEAT WAVES 
Sensible People Fly to the Seaside. 


MORE RAGGING AT OSTEND MISS MARIE LLOYD 
One way of defying the heat wave A doubtful début by a shy one And her sister, Alice Lloyd, at Leigh-on-Sea 


The bathing resorts all over England and on the Continent as well are now packed almost to suffocation point, and town is becoming almost bare in 
the dog days. Our snapshots depict some typical scenes at Ostend, Margate, and Leigh-on-Sea 


174 


No. 528, AuGusT 9, Ig1t] 


WHAT OTHERS SAY WHO 
HAVE CONSULTED HIM. 


1] Mr. Fred Walton 


writes: “The 
Life Reading just 
received. I did 
not expect such 
a splendid outline 
of my life. The 
scientific value of 
your Readings 
cannot be fully 
appreciated until 
one has his own 
Reading.To con- 
sult you means 
success and 
happiness." 


Miss Loretta Harvey writes : ‘‘ I am pleased 
to express my entire satisfaction with the 


great gift to benefit 


Life Reading. 
You have saved 
me many mis- 
takes and I am 
sorry I did not 
know of you 
long ago. To me 
your power is un- 
explainable, but 
nevertheless very 
beneficial, The 
matter upon 
which you gave 
me special advice 
has been worked 
out as you 
advised.”’ 


e greatest amaze- 


=~ ment I read as 
-] step by step you 


outlined my life 
since infancy. 
I have been 
somewhat _ inte- 
rested along 
these lines for 
years, but had no 
idea that such 
priceless advice 
could be given. 
I must admit 
that you are in- 


.| deed a very re- 


markable man, 
and I am glad 
you use your 


your clients.” 


Price 1s. per bottle. 


= TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


BY APPOINTMENT TO H.M. THE KING. 


SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA | 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 


TLE -aPACTIE TR. 


Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
Softens Hard Water. 


Free Readings to All Who 
Write at Once. 


Do You Want Advice on Business, 

Marriage, Friends, Enemies, Changes, 

Occupation, Journeys, Opportunities, 
and all Important Affairs ? 


Arrangements have been made to send 


readings to all applicants, for a short time, 
FREE of charge. If you wish a descriptive 
reading of about 500 words, simply send the 
year, month, and date of your birth, also 
state whether Mr., Mrs.,or Miss. Be sureto 
write your name and address very plainly. 
Send your letter to CLAY BURTON 
VANCE, Dept. 17F, No. 14, Rue de Riche- 
lieu, Paris, FRANCE. Jf you wish you may 
enclose 6d. (postal order or halfpenny stamps 
of your own country) to pay postage, clerical 
work, Gc, Please note that 24d. postage is 
required on letters posted to France. 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & CO, Lrp., GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, S.E. 


Let This Man Read Your Life | 


INVINCIBLE 


‘ti TALBOL 9%. 


3 
ee oe 


Catalogue, Specifications, and full particulars from: 


CLEMENT TALBOT, Ltd., Automobile Engineers, 
Barlby Road, North Kensington, W. 
Telegrams: ‘ Clemtal, London.” | 


Telephone: 5006 Padd. (4 lines). 
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FRANTIC 


T was Mr. Harry Furniss who declared a 
short time ago that “fashion wants muz- 
| zling,”’ and he was right. The twentieth- 
century craze for eccentricity in women’s 
dress seems to have started about half-a-dozen 
years ago in the balloon hips mode, a dress 
which gave a woman a pumpkin-like appear- 
ance. The skirt was tight at the waist and 
tight at the knees, the middle part bulging out 
just like the envelope of a balloon. 
& te 4 
{ter this Paris went to the other extreme, 
and we got very little skirt at all in the 
Directoire costume, which caused riots and was 
killed by ridicule. Paris, however, which still 
claims to sway fashion in spite of the fact that 
English dressmakers are supplying the world, 
seems to have determined that petticoats should 
go. The Directoire was too daring, hence the 
* hobble,” which although it is laughed at every 
day and makes the belles of Belgravia and 
Mayfair traverse Bond Street and Regent Street 
with the mincing gait that reminds one of the 
maidens of the chrysanthemum land, and in 
spite of the dictum of her Majesty Queen Mary 
to the effect that she will not allow a hobble 
skirt at Court, seems to have come to stay. 


et even Paris laughs at the hobble skirt. 
One writer puts it thus: “A young 
woman from Smyrna, fan in hand, alert and 
lively, goes for a walk with a light step. Alas! 
a martyr to stupid fashion, the poor little 
Parisienne, her legs bound, presents the spec- 
tacle of a vulgar sack race.” 


tt ie ue 


erhaps the hobble skirt would not be quite 
so conspicuous if fashion had not decreed 

that it should be accompanied by a large hat. 
It was only the other day that the latest and 


FASHIONS: SOMIE DRESS “FREAK 


Rita Martin 
THE HON. SYBIL BRODRICK 


The daughter of Lord Midleton. Miss Brodrick 
is noted for acharming personality and is 
very accomplished 
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most stupendous thing in millinery was shown 
at the Maison Lewis, Regent Street. It was 
described as the most expensive hat in the 
world, its price being 200 guineas. Its founda- 
tion was of black straw, the superstructure 
being a huge mass of osprey plumes, the whole 
being about 5 ft. in circumference and about 
aft. high. Even this is not a record, however, 
for Miss Madge Temple was some time ago 
wearing a £120 hat behind the footlights with 
a circumference of 14. [t., while 7-It. hats have 
been quite a feature of the race meetings for 
some time past. 
ee tt tt 


ot content with the hobble Paris introduced 

a cross between the latter and the Direc- 

toire, and brought out the much-abused harem 
skirt, which in an editorial in the “ Osservatore 
Romano,” inspired by the Pope, was condemned 
as ‘sufficient to make pagan matrons blush with 
shame.” Riots were caused, women were 
mobbed, and traffic held up by ladies wearing 
harem skirts, and because the objection was so 
pronounced they were relegated to the ball- 
room. But Mr. Harry Furniss as well as the 
Hon. John Collier consider that the harem 
skirt is one of the most delightful and pic- 
turesque fashions yet produced. 


39 & 


Bt as a West-end modiste informed the writer 

a few days ago, women like novelty and 
change. ‘Woman is never so happy,” she 
said, ‘‘as when she is creating a sensation. She 
can afford to treat the gibes of mere man with 
contempt, for he does not understand her objects 
and desires. Present fashions in hobble skirts 
show off her figure to advantage, and it cannot 
be denied that the large picture hat is an 
admirable frame for a pretty face.” And now 
we are waiting for the next sensation, 


TRADE MARK. 


Drill 


“Good teeth—Good Health" is not a mere catch phrase, it is a 

scientific truth. Sound teeth are an absolute necessity to both the 
hysical and mental welfare of your child. In Colgate’s Ribbon 
ental Cream, 


Your Children Have What You Lacked, 


— 
for its delicious flavour makes it a treat, not a task for them, to 
use night and morning. 
Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream is an antiseptic anti-acid 
dentifrice—delicious without the presence of sugar—an efficient 
cleanser without grit. 


42 inches of Cream in Trial Tube sent for 2d.in Stamps. 
COLGATE & CO., British Depot (Dept. T 1), 


46, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 
Makers of the Famous Colgate’s Shaving Stich. Established 1806. 


RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 


Have a Tooth Brush 
in Your House 


“We must look to the mothers to inaugurate preventive measures in the care of 
children’s teeth,” says a writer in a well-known Dental Journal. 


Write to 


ll 


GEORGE THE FIRST’S ARMY 


By CHARLES DALTON, F.R.G5S. 


Editor of “ English Army Lists and Commission Registers, 1661-1714," 
“The Scots Army, 1661-1688,” “The Blenheim Roll, 
“The Waterloo Roll Call,” etc. 


ING PVVO: VOLUMES: 


The First Volume, just published, contains 407 pages exclusive 
of a chapter on 
32 pages). 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., East Harding St., E.C.; 2, Victoria St., Westminster, S.W, 


“THE EARLY GEORGIAN ERA” (Part I., 
Portraits and Facsimiles. 21/- net. 


WAUKENPHAST SHOOTING BOOTS 


“Lead“in all. parts of the World 


125, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. FOR CATALOGUE. 


(1714-1727). 
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“EMPIRE” 
AGAIN !! 


At the recent Clay Bird Championship Meeting held at Hendon, 
Nobel’s “ Improved Empire” carried off the following long list 
of prizes, besides many others :— 


“Shooting Times” Event ... ... ...—.... ~~... FIRST PRIZE 
SECOND PRIZE 
FOURTH PRIZE 


LIGHT MUSIC 
AT HOME. 


Middlesex Gun Club Competition a AS .. FIRST PRIZE 
FOURTH PRIZE 
London Gunmaker’s Cup ....... ... —... ~—... ~FIRST PRIZE 
= Lay FOURTH PRIZE 
Cua PKS) “The Field” Competition ... 


THIRD PRIZE 
FOURTH PRIZE 
“The County Gentleman” Cup ... Se ae «. SECOND PRIZ, 
If | li h . . ] d THIRD PRIZE 
you love lig t music, Musical COoMmeday, é FOURTH PRIZE 
The “jBougall Memorial” Competition ... .... FIRST PRIZE 


dance music, the more tuneful composi- 


The Henrite Competition ..... a, a .. SECOND PRIZE 
THIRD PRIZE 


tions of the masters of music, a Broadwood THIRD PRIZE 


. . . . . oronation Tro uy dee A aoe ros san one 
Player-Piano will bring them all within camera ete cok, 
, NOBEL’S “IMPROVED EMPIRE 
your own power of execution. BEST FOR CLAY BIRDS BEST FOR GAME 


Sane : NOBEL;S EXPLOSIVES CO., Limited, Glasgow and London. 
Any pianist can play on it as an 


ordinary piano without tone or touch 


revealing the presence of the player action. 


Player-piano perfection has been reached 
in the Full Scale Broadwood Player Grand; 
all the Broadwood Player-Pianos are the 
most satisfactory player-pianos obtainable 


at their respective prices. 


Write for “The Book of the Piano,” 
which explains why Broadwood Player- 


Pianos have no rival. 


Coser 


BROADWOODS, 
CONDUIT ST., LONDON, W. 
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By Command of the Duma. 
T may seem somewhat incongruous to discuss 
| the subject of furs during the dog days, but 
as the autumn models have made their 
début in the salons of the advance furriers 


and are obtainable at summer prices surely it Is - 


justified. Another point to be remembered, the 
importance of which cannot be over-estimated, 
is that the Russian Duma has now passed a 
law prohibiting the catching of Russian sables, 
and it is believed that an advance of 50 per 
cent. will be noticeable in the prices of this 
precious fur later in the season. Furthermore, 
certain countries interested have entered into an 
agreement to stop the pelagic sealing, and in 
addition America has decided to prohibit for a 
certain term of years seal-fishing off the Alaska 
Islands. Naturally the prices of furs will in- 
crease; therefore it behoves everyone to reple- 
nish their stocks at the earliest opportunity as 
the shortage in these two furs will naturally 
have a far-reaching effect on the prices of less 
costly peltry. 
# 
Marble Seal. 
‘I*he influence of the land of the Great 
Moguls is plainly discernible in the 
fur coats; they are more sumptuous than 
ever and wrap the figure in that peculiar 
manner that is so fascinating. As will be 
understood, this eflect can never be suc- 
cessfully exploited except in the hands of 
an expert furrier. Marble seal, the most 
difficult of all furs to manipulate, will 
enjoy a period of prosperity. Imagine 
this fur, which as will be remembered 
shades in marble designs from white to 
black, including the whole gamut of 
chinchilla shades, employed for a long 
coat that cleverly wraps the figure, the 
wrapped lines being simulated and accen- 
tuated by pipings of purple suéde, the 
cuffs piped en suite. The clow of this 
model, however, isin the Capuchin hood __ 
of purple suéde outlined with marble seal 
merging into broad shawl revers in front 
caught with large beehive buflalo-horn 
buttons in the neighbourhood of the waist. 
at acy co) 
Alliance of Crochet Lace and Caracul. 
“There is perhaps no fur that varies so 
much as caracul, but those who are 
familiar with the finest caracul kid will 
never contemplate the inferior qualities. 
A distinctive coat of this fur has a deep 
vankyked hem of musquash surmounted 
by a vandyked insertion of black crochet 
lace, the latter mounted on ninon, which 
in its turn is posed on dull purple crépe 
de chine, the point of the insertion reach- 
ing to the waist-line. It will be recalled 
that the posing of several materials one over the 
other is an Oriental idea. The deep collar and 
shawl revers are of musquash trimmed with 
black silk bell-rope cords and oxidised balls. The 
lining is of shot purple and cerise charmeuse 
outlined with a blue-and-red bell-rope cord. 
The trimming of lining with these stout silken 
cords is a novelty this season. Another hand- 
some model is carried out inseal musquash lined 
with oid-gold charmeuse veiled with black ninon, 
finished all round the edge with gaugings of 
black ninon decked with gold cords. 
2 tt it 
Coats of Leopard Skin. 
Magnificent indeed are the coats of finest 
Jeopard skin with their long draped 
lines, with handsome beaver collars and revers 
of the shawl character, the mammoth fastening 
being also of leopard skin. The beauty of 
the ligne of the fine broadtail coat portrayed 
on this page is all conquering, and for this 
Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore Street, W., 
are responsible. It is lined with old-gold char- 
meuse embellished with skunk and braid cabo- 
chons. In these salons are some new motor rugs 
for ten guineas; they are for the use of three 
persons, and are carried out in Asiatic civet 
cat mounted on Scotch homespun. 


AS 


Moire Caracul. 


‘There is a wonderful air of refinement in the 

moiré caracul coats embroidered by hand 
with soutache trimmed with black fox lined 
with costly brocades or ermine. As will be 
readily understood, in the latter instance they 
appeal only to those who have not to consider 
the subject of pounds, shillings, and pence too 
carefully. There is a decided tendency to revert 
to the capes of 1860 where coats are concerned, 
but as they are not becoming to the majority in 
their original guise the capes of r1g11~12 are 
slit up at the back and over the shoulders, but 
it must be acknowledged that the Capuchin 


A MAGNIFICENT COAT 


Of finest broadtail trimmed with skunk at 
Debenham and Freebody’s 


hoods in alliance with shawl revers are likely 
to prove formidable rivals. 


The Vogue for Skunk and Beaver. 


|t seems well-nigh superfluous to comment on 

the fact that all the precious furs, viz., 
sable, seal, fox, ermine, chinchilla, and sea otter, 
the last-mentioned for stoles or collars, will 


1V 
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By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


be ultra-fashionable, but as there are many 
whose incomes sternly refuse to allow them to 
become the enviable possessors of any of 
these furs, less expensive peltry has to be con- 
sidered. Skunk, robbed of its unpleasant odour, 
and bear now dressed and treated in such a 
manner that in the distance it has the appear- 
ance of fox, will be extremely fashionable. A 
really handsome set of the former costs from 
£20 to £25, while the latter is obtainable from 
£15 to £20. These figures apply to really 
high-class furs sold by firms of repute; naturally 
there are less expensive sets, but then the quality 
of the peltis inferior. ‘The accepted stoles are 
nearly straight and extend to the hem of the 
skirts, and will be seen in conjunction with 
mammoth mulls. 
tt o 
An Ermine Set. 
he coronation robe of King George V. has 
inspired the last word in the realm of fur 
accessories. It consists of a cape of ermine with 
miniver spots which in front is provided with 
two stole ends that extend to the hem of the skirt. 
Destined to accompany this is a large muff of 
the early-Victorian character of the same fur. 
Writing of ermine reminds me that this fur is 
now extensively employed for the linings of 
sable and other stoles; this enhances the cost as 
well as the charm. Some authorities contend 
that white fox will come into its own again ; 
it may do in the country but in the metropolis 
it is unlikely as there is nothing that soils so 
quickly. Those in whose eyes moleskin finds 
favour will be interested to learn that this 
season its fascination is quite irresistible as it 
is treated to give a mosaic effect; it is as 
fashionable for coats as for stoles, muffs, etc. 
Magnificent Jewels. 
Ss oming events cast their shadows before 
them.” How often have these words 
been written during the past year, first with 
reference to the coronation and now in connec- 
tion with the Durbar? The jewellery worn by 
the Indian princes at the former event aroused 
the feelings of the deepest envy and forcibly 
brought home to prospective visitors to the 
Durbar that it is essential for them to replenish 
their jewel case ere quitting these shores. There 
is such lovely gemwork for the Durbar festivities 
in the showrooms of the Parisian Diamond 
Company, 143, Regent Street, W., whose 
designs are every whit as refined and beautiful ° 
as the real jewels. The tiaras and necklaces 
this season seem to have reached the high-water 
mark of perfection; the designs have been 
thought and carried out with special care, and 
the emerald, cabochon, and diamond brooches 
are particularly beautiful. 


it tt % 
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Alliance of Smartness and Comfort. 
e ne must suffer to be beautiful,” or smart, 
has long had special point when applied 
to footwear, which has frequently hovered 
between the two alternatives of comfort com- 
bined with dowdiness or smartness allied to 
irksome stiffness in wear. The Cinderella 
Flexella boots and shoes are really smart and 
elegant, and in addition give to every movement 
of the foot and have all the comfort of an old 
well-tried shoe from the very first time ol 
wearing. ‘The suppleness is achieved by a pro- 
cess which while imparting perfect flexibility 
does not detract from their durability. The 
soles and insoles are not scored. The shape of 
the Cinderella Flexella footwear is attained by 
specially-designed lasts, which give a fashion- 
able appearance while following the natural 
bend of the foot. A special advantage lies in 
the fact that the makers guarantee every pair to 
be flexible, non-creaking, and damp-proof, and 
print a seal on every shoe to this effect. If any 
difficulty is experienced in obtaining these boots 
and shoes readers would be well advised to 
write to the manufacturers, the Cinderella Boot 
Manufacturers, Worcester, who will speedily 
supply the name and address of nearest agent. 
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Light, Elegant, Durable, 
and Scientifically Perfect 


Fairy Eyeglasses are a deliberate revelation to 
those accustomed to old style pince-nez. Fairy 

Eyeglasses correct the sight, dignify the expression, - 

enhance the natural beauty and lustre of the eyes. 


‘FAIRY. -cvrcrass: 
rec. FF YEGLASSES 
Send for ‘Fairy’ Book and details of seven-day Free test. 


The ‘Fairy’ method of adjustment is the onl ii it i 
he ' Fair re! a stme 5 y one affording absolute satisfaction. 
Genuine ‘ Fairy’ Glasses have ‘ Fairy‘ stamped beneath the badwe! Refuse imitations, 


Obtaituble of all high-class Opticians. 


Why not have your present spectacles or folders co; i 
Ww} 10 i a nverted into 
= FAIRY’ Glasses? Send them along and we will estimate the cost. wi 


. DOLLOND & CO., Ltd., The Royal Opticians, 


223, Oxford St., W. 5, Northumberland Ave. 
; 62, Old Broad Street, Ec. ahi 
35, Ludgate Hill, E.C, 


Benger’s Food, 
prepared with fresh new 


It is distinguished from others by the ease with 
which it can be digested and absorbed. _It can be 
served prepared to suit the exact physical condition of 
the person for whom it is intended. 


_ Benger’s food is for infants, invalids, and all whose 
digestive powers have become weakened through illness or 
advancing age. 


Benger’s food is sold in tins by Chemists, etc, 
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FOOD WARMER 
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The Premier Nursery Lamp 
of the World 


\ INVALUABLE IN EVERY HOUSE 
WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD: 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


ee Made by KK 
Prices Patent Candle Company Ltd. 
AT 


LARKE'S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT WOR 


‘ ay 4 . s CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, NW. 
ss 
ARTICLES FOR INFANTS &INVALIDS is 
POST FREE 
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THE BADMINTON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


THE AUGUST NUMBER 


containing many interesting articles and 
illustrations, 


NOW READY. Price ONE SHILLING. 


THE TATLER 


A Brilliant Author 


Photo 
Lafayette. 


Brain Fag, Lassitude, Neuralgia 


It is the grip of the dominant mind, the mind that never rests 
until it effects its purpose, which gives Dr. Ramsay Colles such 
a hold on public interest. This brilliant author declares it is 
entirely owing to the energising stimulus of Phosferine that he 
is enabled to continue his activities to a successful conclusion. 
Alike with other celebrities, Dr. Ramsay Colles is convinced the 
continuous energy imparted by Phosferine develops mental and 
bodily powers to their fullest capacity, of which fact there is proof 
enough in the robust force and vigorous power of his work. 
‘Testimony of this high character shows how the man with 
abilities can obtain the energy to better his condition, for the 
many commanding intellectual distinctions attained by 
Dr. Ramsay Colles are a guarantee Phosferine is the most 
potent nerve specific his wide experience can discover. 


Entirely Prevented. 


Dr. Ramsay Colles, M.A., LL.D., J.P., &c., writes: “After a 
lapse of eight years 1 am again writing to express my profound 
appreciation of the energising properties of Phosferine. No 
matter how comfortably one may be situated, the hard and 
sustained brainwork of an author brings on brain-fag, lassitude, 
or neuralgia, and I am conscious that it is entirely owing to 
Phosferine that I escape these distresses. Happily, the success 
of my recent’ book, “In Castle and Courthouse,” is a tribute to 
the unflagging energy and concentration which Phosferine 
enabled me to apply to my literary labours. Often enough the 
crushing fatigue and disastrous exhaustion of prolonged brain- 
work deprive an author of his reward. In all my experience, 
Phosferine is a perfect safeguard against such ill-effects ; indeed, 
it is so intensely energising that any danger of impoverished nerve 
force is entirely prevented.”—Author’s Club, February, 1911. 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anzemia Seiatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


To the Royal Family H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Empress of Russia H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain H.I.H. the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1: size. 
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EAREST EVA —We came on here 
from Goodwood and are staying 
on the millionaire’s yacht—the 
one I’ve told you about. He 

certainly does things bang-up, and this is 
nothing less than a floating palace. The 
cabins bear no resemblance to one’s idea 
of such things but are as comfortable 
as any country-house bedrooms—a good 
deal more so than some allotted to me 
before I came out or those we occupy at 
Greatwich. 


te Eo cd 


r. B. has a racing yacht as well, and 

I’ve been out nearly every day. I 

can’t bear the gardens where the lashion- 
able crowd assemble—nominally to hear 
the band but really to pry into the affairs 
of their neighbours. The people who 


frequent them are awlully over-dressed 
too. Imagine muslins by the sea. Of 


course everyone is not so foolish as that, 
but the majority of the apparently wiser 
folk spoil the effect of their tailor frocks, 
whether in blue serge or white—and any- 
thing but serge or linen looks dreadful at 
Cowes—by having them over-trimmed. 
Mr. B. proposed to me last night. It didn’t 
thrill me as much as I thought a proposal 
would, even coming froma millionaire. He 
is very kind but not in the least interesting, 
so I never attached any importance to 
the way he hung about; in fact, I rather 
regarded him as mamma’s special property. 


ae at cd 


oth mamma and papa have taken me 
aside and asked me anxiously if I 
realised what the proposal meant, dilating 
at length on the power wealth gives one, 
and when I said I did not want to marry 
mamma said it was the result of too much 
independence, and that in grandmamma’s 
day girls married just to be able to go in 
a hansom alone; now they went every- 
where unchaperoned. That's hardly fair 
as mamma insists upon Justine following 
me closely. 
tit tt te 
f course, I may still reconsider my 
decision, and when I explained that 
I had only just left school he was really 
quite as nice about it asif he were nota 
millionaire at all, and said he would ask 
me again next year—so that’s all right. 
itt it a 
Being in love is not becoming to a man. 
As long as he is just flirting a little 
he is charming, but when he begins to be 
in earnest all his charm disappears; he 
forgets to be entertaining, grows awk- 
ward, and loses any little air of masterful- 
ness that he may have had, becoming 


SO, 


TERS OF 
UTANTE 


~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain =: 


pathetically anxious to please. I begin 
to understand why men like Lord 5., 
who is never really in earnest about any 
woman, manages to subjugate so many. 
They make a study of pleasing ; it’s a fine 
art with them. You need not think this 
wisdom attained altogether from my own 
experience, some of it is merely learnt 
from observation of other people’s love 
affairs, 
te te & 

“There are some awlully nice girls here 

who sail their own boat. If I be- 
came Mrs. B. I should certainly have 
a one-rater of my own. These girls are 
very pretty and always perfectly dressed, 
while the sea does not seem to have any 
effect on their hair, which is just as neat 
—how | hate the word—at the end of the 
day as when they start out. Not like a 
poor woman I have just seen on the land- 
ing stage whose very obviously sham 


Reutlinger 
A CHARMING EVENING 
FROCK 


vi 
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curls had suffered considerable damave 
and whose general appearance was too 


bedraggled for words. I was really very 
sorry for her as she was evidently con- 
scious of her plight, and although she 
usually gives herself airs she was quite 
humble in her distress. 


a ie i 


7e had a ball on board last night, and 
in spite of my having refused him 
the millionaire was charming to me. 
Altogether I had a lovely time, for Cap- 
tain H. turned up. He’d had a bad 
Goodwood and had gone on to Brighton 
and Lewes to get home. Mamma was 
quite cross to him so I, of course, was 
extra nice to make up forit. Mamma’s 
methods are really too transparent, and 
her manner to a detrimental is absurdly 
different {rom the effusive smile bestowed 
upon any possible son-in-law. Of course 
I'm not in love with Captain H., but 
I like him very much. He’s so very easy 
to talk to and he rides and does all those 
sort of things better than most men. I 
don’t know quite what we are going to 
do when we leave here. I have my own 
ideas about it, but mamma seems very 
uncertain about her plans. However, I 
shall write next week.— Yours, LETITIA. 


Lady Farquhar. 


Ames society leaders during this most 

illustrious of seasons none has been 
more popular or distinguished than Lady 
Farquhar, who enjoys the friendship of 
the King and Queen as she did that 
of King Edward and Queen Alexandra. 
She is a most accomplished entertainer, 
and her charming personality and many 
talents have won her great admiration 
in high social circles. For several years 
she has been the chdtelaine of White 
Lodge, and her garden party there for 
the King and Queen this season was 
one of the most brilliant functions. 
Castle Rising, the Norfolk home of Lord 
and Lady Farquhar, and where they 
are going to entertain a great deal this 
summer, is a splendid old place with a 
fine Norman keep still in excellent pre- 
servation. It has many historic associa- 
tions and was the fortress in which the 
redoubtable Queen Isabella, the ‘she 
wolf,’ was imprisoned by her son. Lord 
Farquhar, also one of the best-known 
figures in society, was a great favourite 
with King Edward and acted as_ his 
adviser on all matters relating to his 
Majesty’s private financial and business 
affairs. 
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DHE AREER 


Ecclesiastical Architecture. 


This work is one of the greatest interest to every 
Architect and Clergyman who is interested in the 


Architecture of Cathedrals and Churches. 


Every 


Architect and Clergyman should send a post card to 
the Publisher of the SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 


Great 


New Street, 


London, 


E.C., 


to learn the 


Special Terms on which he may obtain this work. 


SOME OF 


The late J. F. BENTLEY 
Westminster Cathedral 
Convent Chapel, Braintree 
Church of the Holy Rood, Watford 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Hammer- 
smith 


The late G. F. BODLEY, R.A. 
St. John’s Church, Cowley, Oxford 
St. Mary’s Church, Clumber 
Church of All Saints, Kensington 
Holy Trinity Church, Kensington 
St. Mary's Church, Eccleston 
Church of the Holy Angels, Hoar Cross 


The late J. D. SEDDING 
St. Clement’s, Bournemouth 
Holy Trinity, Chelsea 
St. Mary’s, Stamford (Chancel Screen) 


G. GILBERT SCOTT 
Lady Chapel, Liverpool Cathedral 


T. G. JACKSON, R.A. 
Giggleswick School Chapel 
Hertford College Chapel, Oxfora 


ASTON WEBB, C.B., R.A. and 
E. INGRESS BELL 

The Chapel, Christ’s Hospital 

The Chapel, Royal Naval College, Dart- 
mouth 


Sir CHARLES NICHOLSON 
All Souls’ Chapel, Mayo 
Parish Church, Epsom 
A Lead-covered Steeple 


W. H. BIDLAKE, M.A. 
St. Oswald’s Church, Birmingham 
St. Agatha’s Church, Birmingham 


TEMPLE MOORE 
Church of St. Magnus, Berringly 
St. Cuthbert’s Church, Middlesbrough 
St. Mark’s Church, Mansfield 
Church of the Ascension, Malvern Link 
All Saints’ Church, Tooting Graveney 


The late R. J. JOHNSON 
St. Hilda’s Church, Whitby 
St. Matthew's Church, Newcastle-on-Tyne 
Stalls, Screens, &c., in Newcastle Cathe- 
dral 


ERNEST NEWTON, A.R.A. 


St. Swithin’s Church, Hither Green 
The Spire, St. George’s Church, Bickley 


THE SUILDINGS ILLUSTRATED : 


Professor BERESFORD PITE 
Christ Church, North Brixton 
New Chancel, Clapham Parish Church 
Professor C. H. REILLY 
Church of St. Barnabas, London, N. 
Church of Humanity, Liverpool 


H. PERCY ADAMS 
The Chapel, King Edward VII. Sana- 
torium, Midhurst 


WALTER H. BRIERLEY 

Goathland Church, Yorks 
C. J. BLOMFIELD 

Rood Screen, Aldenham 
ARTHUR BASKETT 

Dodford Church, Worcester 
BUCKLAND and FARMER 

St. James’s Church, Sutton 
BASIL CHAMPNEYS, M.A. 

Slindon Church, Staffs 
H. Cy CORLETTE 

Design for a modern church 
ROBERT CHRISTIE 

Panels for an Organ Case 
DUNN and WATSON 

Dunkeld Cathedral Restoration 
F. E. P. EDWARDS 

3radford Crematorium 
ERNEST GEORGE, A.R.A., and YEATES 

Golder’s Green Crematorium 
The late THOMAS GARNER 

The Choir, Downside Abbey, Bath 
EDWIN T. HALL 

The Chapel, Manchester Infirmary 
HALL-JONES and CUMMINGS 

St. Paul’s Church, West Ealing 
GERALD C. HORSLEY 

St. Chad's Church, Longsdon 
ARTHUR KEEN 

Kingsgate Chapel, Baptist Church House, 

London 


R. S. LORIMER 
The Church of 
Murrayfield 
MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, F.S.A. 
Reredos in Chapel of St. Michael and 
St. George, St. Paul’s Cathedral 


the Good Shepherd, 


NICOL and NICOL 
St. Benedict’s Church, Birmingham 
WILLIAM and SEGAR OWEN 
Christ Church, Port Sunlight 
A. N. PATERSON 
The Apse, Lesmahagow Church 
J. M. DICK PEDDIE 
Parish Church, Coldstream 
C. H. B. QUENNELL 
Mausoleum, St. Mary’s Cemetery, Kensal 


Green 
St. John’s Church, Edmonton, London 


LANCHESTER and RICKARDS 
Church of Christ Scientist, 
London 
EDMUND SEDDING 
St. Mary’s Church, Highwick, Devon 
CHARLES SPOONER 
St. Christopher’s Church, Haslemere 
LEONARD STOKES 
All Saints’ Conyent, Colney Chapel 
J. and J. SWARBRICK 
Eadie Memorial Pulpit, Congregational 
Church, Manchester. 
WALTER J. TAPPER 
Church of St. Erkenwald, Southend 
W. E. TOWER 
Chapel, Hayward’s Heath 
C. HARRISON TOWNSEND 
St. Martin’s Church, Worcester 
W. F. UNSWORTH 
Church of the Good Shepherd, Sion Mills, 


Co. Tyrone 
All Souls’ Church, Woodham 


FREDK. A. WALTERS 
Church of SS. Anselm and Cecilia, Kings- 
way, London 


W. H. WARD 

Emmanuel Church, Fazakerley, Liverpool 
C. WHAAL 

New Window, Gloucester Cathedral 
EDGAR WOOD 

Wesleyan Church, Middleton 

Clergy House, Almondbury 


PERCY SCOTT WORTHINGTON, M.A. 
Ullet Road Chapel, Liverpool 


Mayfair, 


A VERY LIMITED NUMBER 


THE CORONATION ANTHEM 


Composed by SIR FREDERICK BRIDGE, 


THE TATLER 


THE 


III. 


During the weeks that followed Viola learnt 
that the suffering caused by misery is as nothing 


to the agony one suffers through love. 

Dickie, with the sudden violent dislike 
of a weak man to any unpleasantness, had 
applied for a month’s leave on the morning 
following the disclosure of the dinner party 
and had gone into the mountains on a shoot- 
ing expedition, leaving Viola a sealed docu- 
ment, which he explained curtly she was to 
read and then forward to his colonel in a 
fortnight’s time unless she heard from him 
during that period. 

It is only the greatest love that can scorn 
the stinging trivialities of life, and Dickie, 
like many others, although capable of a 
single fine act, was wholly incapable of 
dealing with a series of small humiliations. 

He had married Viola, spurred on by 
passion for her and an immense admiration 
for his own fineness of purpose. The one 
had withered with satiety, the other had 
faded when he found that humanity en masse 
is rather diffident about accepting us at our 
own estimate. 

Viola, alone with her memories, fought 
bravely to preserve her faith in the man for 
whom she had sacrified her honour, to whom 
she had entrusted her broken life, but as the 
days went by and no letter came, no smallest 
word of love or comfort, the shining light of 
faith grew dim. 

On the last evening of the second week 
she opened the letter Dickie had left in her 
charge. 

It contained his papers—he was sending 
them in—resigning his commission. There 
was no note enclosed for her. 

She sat holding the letter in her hands 
and thinking deeply. Slowly she realised 
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WAY OUT—continued. 


that he had left her in order to form a definite 


The answer seemed to crash through her brain. 
resolution. That he had done so she judged 


He had known that she could not do it, 
known only too well that she would not ruin 
his career. 

After all he had not decided; he had left 
the decision to her. 

Suppose she sealed the letter and forwarded 
it to Colonel Willen, what would happen ? 

Her scorn, her blinding anger, her outraged 
pride, went down before the thought of those 
other women whose husbands had suffered for 
them. 

Tales of an existence dragged out in small 
continental towns, in that dreadful ‘ smart 
set” in which all the women are doubtful 
and the men generally gamblers or rogues, 
idlers all, passed wearily through her mind. 

“Dear God, not that,” she said aloud. 
She slipped to the floor, and kneeling laid her 
face down on the little bundle of papers. 

There was a long silence; at length she 
rose and rang the bell for her maid. 

“Tam going down to Bombay to-night,” 
she said dully. ‘‘ You must be quick and 
pack, only be quick. I must catch the 
English boat to-morrow.” 

The girl went about her duties joyfully 
and chattered freely. 

“Ts the captain coming too, madam?” 

Viola’s face contracted painfully. “ No,” 
she said almost inaudibly, “no.” 

The dawn was breaking as she prepared 
to leave the compound. She stopped for 
an instant and then wrote quickly across 
the topmost paper, “I have found the wav 
out for you.” She signed her name and 
turned to the waiting carriage. 

“ A way out,” she said soltly as the horses 
moved on again. For Dickie it meant that, 
and for her it meant she stood alone against 
the world once more. 


from his silence, but why had he left her to be 
the medium of his message ? 


Bassano 


THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY 
A new portrait of Lady Dorothy Walpole 
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Hill, London, B.C. 
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“Rejoice in the Lord, 
0 Ve Riahtcous,” 
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MORRISON CIGARS 


“THE CIGAR... 
| FOR THE 
CONNOISSEUR’”’ 


MORRISON CIGARS are made in England (by 
skilled cigar-makers) from the very choicest, 
fully-matured, old Havana tobacco—the 
filler being wrapped in the finest Sum- 
atra—the most costly leaf in the 


CARRIAGE FREE 
ANYWHERE IN 
GREAT BRITAIN, 


OF INTEREST 
TO SMOKERS. 
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Absolutely perfect 
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sweet for 6 weeks or 
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Send for Illustrated List. 
EDWARD MILES (Contractor to H.M. Govt.), 
Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. 


SPECIAL NOTE. 
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that only Cigars in 

Perfect Smoking Condition 
are sent out from the factory of 
JOHN MORRISON & CO. 


is the world's greatest tonic, 
restorative, blood-maker and nerve 
food. Over 10,000 Doctors say so. 


They burn eyvenly— 
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A Title Page Printed in Colours, 
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OUR BY-ELECTION 
An Unpublished SKetch by the late , Tom Browne. 


Lady Canvasser: I hope you are not going to vote for the Liberal candidate as he will send your 
work abroad 
Voter: He'll ’ave a ’ard job to do that, lady—I’m a dustman 
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GOSSIP FROM THE GREEN-ROOM. 


The Future. 

HEY are to return to us. This mar- 
vellous . Russian ballet which has 
been the wonder and amazement of 
the last few weeks is to return to 

us, it is stated, early in October. Better 
news could not have been published. The 
troupe is the one artistic sensation which we 
have seen for years with perhaps the ex- 
ception of Sumurun, to be reproduced shortly, 
by the way, at the Coliseum. It is the 
Russian ballet which has made the operatic 
season of 1g11 one of great interest and 
prosperity. Its charms defied even the heat 
wave. Londoners, tired of seeing vear alter 
year the same great singers in the same great 
voles, welcomed the novelty of the Russian 
ballet with tremendous enthusiasm. 
* tt tt 

Au Revoir. 
Last Monday when it bid us aw revotr it 

offered us what is perhaps the finest 
selection among their ballets, those at least 
which they brought with them to London. 
We had the sumptuous Cléopatre, the dreamy 
idyllic Sylphides, in which Chopin’s lovely 
music has been so beautifully arranged and 
orchestrated, and the magnificently daring 
Scheherazade. The audience seemed veri- 
tably intoxicated; each curtain fell to a 
perfect hurricane of applause. And now 
beyond and above all remains the memory 
of the perfection of the corps de ballet and 
the indescribable grace and spirituality of 
the dancing of Mlle. Karsavina and M. 
Nijinsky. Their recent triumphs make their 
success in the autumn a foregone conclusion, 
especially if it is a fact that Anna Pavlova 
will by permission of Mr. Alfred Butt appear 
amid their ranks. 


st te 


NOTES FROM 


spoken the last word by the intro- 

duction in its London and Manchester 

service of two entirely new trains, 
each of six coaches, the vehicles being 56 ft. 
long, 8 ft. wide, and mounted on two four- 
wheeled bogies of special type, which add con- 
siderably to the comfort of passengers in ensur- 
ing their easy riding with the absolute minimum 
of vibration. The carriages have been con- 
structed at the company’s own works at 
Dukinfield, and the old-fashioned ventilators 
so common on the roofs of carriages have 
given place to side louvre ventilators, which 
admit a good supply of air but keep out the 
dust. The lavatory appliances are most 
complete, the lighting is electrical, and con- 
trollable back lights are provided in each 
class of compartment. Each compartment 
is provided with bell communication with 
the attendant. Double parcel racks are pro- 
vided in the first-class compartments and 
dining cars, and folding flush elbow rests 
conduce to changes of, position on the part 
of the passenger during a long journey, 
whilst hassocks or foot stools are also 
obtainable. On each side of the guard’s van 
an ingenious train indicator, which is illu- 
minated at night, has been introduced. 

ut tt te 
e learn that Mr. George Neill, manager 

of the Charing Cross Road branch 
of the Margetts Sectional Tyre Company, 
has purchased the See Band and Tyre Com- 
pany, Ltd., of Denmark Street, W.C., now in 
voluntary liquidation. Mr. Neili, who is 
well known throughout the motoring world, 
is the motoring editor of ‘‘ The Indian and 
Eastern Engineer,” the leading technical 
organ in the East. The company will be 
carried on under the same title—with, of 
course, the “Ltd.” dropped—as_heretolore, 
and all business sent will receive the close 
personal attention and supervision of Mr. 
Neill himself. One wants no more. 


a Great Central Railway Company has 


Lallie Charies 


MISS LESLIE SHELDON 


Quaker Girl” 
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M22 health-seekers prefer the restful sur- 

roundings which the secluded spas ensure 
them; at least, when this advantage is com- 
bined with medical aid of the best and ample 
provision for passing the time agreeably. A 
typical place of this kind is Vittel, than which 
no spa in the Vosges has more rapidly advanced 
in favour in recent years. One or two special 
factors have contributed to this result. Vittel 
is a little world of its own separated from the 
old town. Its hotels and villas and the various 


A HANDSOME DRESSING CASE 


The beautiful actress who is now appearing in “ The 


August. 
Could anything be really duller than 
theatreland in August? All the suc- 
cesses have been successes for so long past 
that most of us have already seen them 
more than once. The only novelties of recent 
weeks have been Bunty Pulls the Strings— 
perhaps the most charming comedy which 
has been produced this season—and Sally 
Bishop, which is more than a little boring. 
Until September arrives things will, I sup- 
pose, remain equally stagnant unless one of 
those weird amateur productions are put into 
the bill of some empty theatre to give the 
critics an August first night and “‘resting”’ 
artists a chance to emerge from their enforced 
solitude. These productions are generally 
crowned by a “star” actress who has risen 
to the top of the bill thanks to a wealthy 
backer who may or may not marry her at 
the end of the run. Perhaps, indeed, it is 
the backer who has written the play, and 
then the chances are that the marriage does 
not take place, for as a rule these productions 
run a week, and the fault is, of course, due to 
the bulk of the artists, according to the author. 
Es a Ea 
The Music-halls. 
e must look to the music-halls if we 
want to see anything in the shape of 
novelty. In the world of variety there is no 
dull time. The two principal attractions of 
the week have been the appearance of Miss 
Hilda Trevelyan in Mr. Dion Calthorp’s 
pathetic little play, The Gate of Dreams, 
at the Coliseum, in which she is admirably 
supported by Mr. C. M. Hallard; and Mlle. 
Arméne Ohanian from Constantinople in a 
dance scene called A Night with the Sultan 
at the London Hippodrome. 


rs 
is 


[ERE AND THERE. 


water-drinking and bathing establishments are 
ranged in a semi-circle facing a large open 
park; both on the east and west are woods of 
pine and other trees threaded by public paths. 
A second feature of advantage is the high and 
open situation of New Vittel, as a consequence 
of which the climate is free from relaxing in- 
fluences and the temperature at night is cool, 
hence an after cure is not a necessary sequel to 
treatment at Vittel, and sleep is not hindered 
by a hot and stagnant atmosphere. The 
waters are taken for gouty conditions in 
their many manifestations. 
2 t # 

“The practical and keen interest that royal- 

ties are taking in motors is well ex- 
emplified in the recent Prince Henry tour, 
when the Prince himself was snapshotted on 
several occasions in typical mechanical pos- 
tures. The King of the Belgians is also an 
ardent and practical motorist and displays 
the closest personal interest in cars and their 
construction, also in the accessories, as is 
well evidenced by his choice of the reliable 


Avons for his tyres. 
It is always with a sense of pleasurable 
anticipation that one wends one’s way 
to Thresher and Glenny’s, 152, Strand, W.C. 
There is an indescribable air of refinement 
about their underwear—the materials are of 
the finest, and the trimmings, no matter 
whether they take the form of embroidery or 
lace, are of cobwebby consistency that is so 
seductive. It will be recalled that this firm 
specialises in outfits suitable for all climates, 
and is in a unique position to advise cus- 
tomers regarding the very best underwear for 


So co cd 


Presented to Mrs. Woolryche Perowne, the wife of 

Lieut.-Colonel J. F. Woolryche Perowne, V.D., by his 

friends in the South Molton parliamentary division in 

appreciation of his efforts for the Unionist cause in the 

elections of January and December, 1910. Designed and 

made by the Alexander Clark Manufacturing Company, 
Fenchurch Street 


different countries; for instance, the tropics 
are anathema to certain silks, while in India 
laces have to be selected with the utmost 
discretion. Further particulars will be found 
in an interesting little book sent post free 
on application. 
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